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Vol. LI. 
WHO ENOWS?! 
cathe that woman acroes the way, 
1 rand on ber bellow cheek 
* might your pure lipe say 
Mw the wanton «peek ; 
u* troram outright if one bony fing: + 
Touched bat the bem of your trailing drees, 
And simile i ur thanks at the gua:d who shou 
bring her 
Rack to a senee of her lawlesenees, 
Al had it been for you to ted 
A wo min the heart of life's -weetest row 
pe had cursed that were eworn t+ he kind 
th «in betere you and han. er behind, 


Woud yra have done better than shew 
oowet 





‘ 


i 
“ 


You «pore thet man from your very derr, 
You are wealthy and honored, and al! o' tha 


Wht e he is wr tehed, aud ragged and poor 
And auder the shadow of thett and dem : 
You ees te your wile, “ there's the alashoase an 


prison, 
Ard oe or the other hie place 

I pay my tases and no old wizen 
shal eta dio my gates to wheedle me.’ 

Softly, t ou boaster, some «wif!-coming daw: 
May | ok on thee, likewise, a creature of woes, 

Jour castes "0 ashes and dust bx 
And (higgvagrant give 

wnotnens ? 


ehoald be, 


alme to your children 


many aman to prate wisely of lite 
id, look at me, see how etraightly | walk, 
some tellow-wortal gooe dowa in the etrire, 





Whoo a (ft would velp more (oan a world 
ot talk ; 
We gather about us our garments patrician, 
And take to our homes by some sites adv way 


Ard shudder ot ink of the haplese condi.jor 
Of poor ruined souls in the jadgment day 
But, ah, when the angele’ book af |.at 
Shall tte sealed covers all guclore, 
And the paths be traced wuere the pilgrims passed 
W herve the act and the mot ve alike are ¢ et, 
What soul will stam! whitest with God--who 
knows? MIRIAM FARI 
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THE 
Bandits of the Prairie. 
A TALE OF THE TEXAN FRONTIER. 


BY T. J, CHAMBERS. 


CHAPTER IV. 
ON THE TRalL. 

When Walter Darrell was called away 
from hia betrothed by George Stanhope, 
be walked quickly toward his prospective 
brother-in-law, who was on the porch, ex 
amining hia rife and whistling abstract- 
edly. 

* What is it, my boy? 
call me?” asked Darrell. 

** Why, those cursed Indians are around 
vain,’ replied Stanhope. 

“Indeed! Have you seen them ?” 

‘Yes. You see, 1 was out on a bunting 
expedition this afternoop- several miles 

at on the prairie. I bad shot a fiae- 
looking deer, and was just getting off my 
bore to examine my prize, when I heard 
the rumble of horses’ feet, and looking 

ver the prairie I saw a band of savages— 

out a dozen--coming at full speed to- 
ward me. | abandoned the dec r, of course, 
turned my horse's bead toward home, and 
(id for my life. he Indians pursued me 
{ rasbort distance, but my horse outran 
theirs, and they soon gave up the chase. 
\nd now comes the strange part of it. 
When I last saw them, they had halted in 
the bed of a smali stream, apparently for 
~onsaltation ; bat when, a moment later, | 
looked baok, they were nowhere to be seen. 
lhey could not bave got out of sight in 
any direction by fi ght, for from the spot 


Why did you 


where I was I bad « full view of the sur. | captors, and we shall not bave the power to 


rounding plain. They must have con 
cealed themselves somewhere along the | 
banks of the stream, buat for what purpose 
| cannot imagine. I sat there on my borse | 
for nearly au bour, watching for some 
t.ace of them; bat not « living thing was | 
| 


to be seen near the spot, and as night was 
drawing near | harried home.’ 

** This is strange,” said Darrell. ‘* The | 
Indians certainly mean mischief, or they 
vould not have concealed themselves." 

* So Il think, bat I cant imagine what | 
they tend to do. They will bardly ven- 
ture to attack the bouse, and Juan and his | 
berdsmen will be too much for sach a force 
> that, if they attempt to steal the cattle. 

** Have you informed your father of the | 
circumstances *" 

‘Yea. He fears only for his family, and | 
*ante us to stand guard all night. I dont, 
‘Link there is any danger, bat it is best to | 
be prepared for the worst. Hark! 1) 
bought I beard voices in the garden.’ | 

[think you were mistaken, but I will 
go and see,” aaid Darrell, tarning away. 

At that moment a wild, despairing scream | 
rang throvgb the balmy even air. | 

‘Oh, Walter, Walter! help help, help!’ | 

“Great Gea!” cred Darrell, springing | 

toward the garden gate, ‘* that is . 
voioe-L left her safe in the arbor a mo- | 
went ago—what can have ” 
, He rashed frantically intw the garden, | 
vllowed by George Stapbope and the other 
members uf the family, all havicg been | 
alarmed by that strange, terrible ory for | 
help. He reached the arbor, but it was) 
deserted—the beautiful maiden was not. 
there. 

** Bhe is gone!” he 
like a dransen man. 

“Gene, do you say?” 
Stanhope in an agonized voice. 


groaned, staggering | 
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shall we do’ Shall we stand bere like 
cowards, while the poor girl is being borue 
away to death—or worse than death?” 

* No!" rez lied young Stanhope, flercely, 
‘““we will go at once to the rescne. 
Pompey,” to a black servant-boy, who 
stood with eyes and mouth widely dis- 
tended, ‘‘ran to the stables and saddle 
Ebony and Rover, and bring them out at 
once,” 
| ** Yes, sah!" said the boy, darting away 

** Darrell, we will go to the hone and 
arm ourselves to the teeth,” continued 
George, whose bold, adventarons div posi- 
tion was fully awakened. ‘' Father, you 
must stay to guard the house. We will 
deliver my sister from the hands of these 
wretches, or perish in the attempt 

A moment later the two young men, 
armed with rifles and revolvers, mounted 
to the backs of their restless steeds. 

** Good-bye, father, mother and sister,” 
said George, hastily. ‘God willing, we 
will soon return with the missing one 
beantifal, lost Lonisa.” 

**Good bye, my son,” said the afilicted 
father, in trembling tones, ** and Heaven 
“7 enterprise. 

ithout farther words, the young men 

| put spars to their horses and galloped fari- 
| ously acroas the prairie. 

| “*T fear that we shall not succeed in oar 

expedition,” said Darrell, gloomily. *‘* We 

kuow not where to go to find your sister's 





set her free, even if we succeed in finding 
her.” 

**Don't be down-bearted, Walter,” re- 
turned Stanhope. ‘let us hope for the 
best, at least. I am coufident that Louisa 
was stolen by a part of the same gang that 
pursued me, and they will of course bear 
her to the place where they left their com- 
rades—in all probability to the place where 
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** How shall we proceed ? 
strategy. 


anyone, bat you must direct our move- 


* Well, Lam familiar with the prairies, 
and | know something about the habits of 
these red scoundrels of the desert. If they 
are encamped over yonder, they have sta- 
tioned two of their number as sentinela, 
while the reat are stretched upon the ground 
ia slamber, If we can approach without 
being heard, we may be able to stab the 
sentinels, and free the captive. It's a dan- 
gerous game, I know—if we are din- 
covered, we shall have a short time in 
which to say our prayers; but we mast run 
the ri-k 

** Let as to work, then, at once .every 
moment of time ia precious,” 

‘Firat we must cross thie shallow 
stream, and we must go alowly, lest oar 
horses make tow mach noise. Ho, Kover 
be carefal, old boy.’ 

The fording of the stream waa acoom- 
plished in mlence, and the young men 
halted apon the bank. 

“We mast dismount, and tie onr 
horses,” said Stanhope, ** while we recon 
nvitre on foot. If the Indians are here, 
they are concealed in that strip of timber 
which skirts the stream for a short dis 
tance. Now| propore that you ascend the 
bank, and scout along that edge of the 
timber, while I will follow the bank of the 
stream, and we will meet at the other end 
of the piece of woods, which does not ex- 
tend wore than balf a mile. 
camp anywhere among the trees, one or 
the other of us will certainly discover it, 
as the timber. belt is very narrow.” 

* Very well—I think it a good plen,” re- 
plied Darrell, springing from bis horse 
and fastening him securely to the branch 
of a tree, while his companion did the 





they ee after chasing me this 
evening. fe will ride straight for this 
stream, as fast as our horses can carry o* 
and it is possible that we may overtake the 
scoundrels who have abdacted my sister 
before they get back to their companion. 
If we do, we will settle with them as they 
deserve; if we do not, we will trast to lack 
tw aid us, bat 1 will never give up till 
my sister is delivered from her savag 
captors.” 

“IT am with you, (ieorge, heart and 
hand,” said Walter, solemtly ** Your 
sister is dearer to we than all the world, | 
and I would lose my life rather than see a 
hair of ber dear bead barwed. } 

** Then we are brothers indeed, and we 
will bunt to the death the dear girls 
captors.” 

** Amen!” replied Darrell, in a voice that 
betokened bis carnestuess. 











They rode on furs derable dist 
without speaking further. Tue — wan 
clear, and the stars gave sufficient light to 


epable the travellers to discern surrounding 
ot jects with tolerable distinctness. 

**We are nearing the stream where the 

i Jed tb Ives,” said Btan- 


red-skins 
hope at length. “ 








or we should have overtaken them before | 
this. We must now be cautious, and try, 


certain that they are coucealed sumewbere | 


same 

** Be carefal, Walter--make po noise ; 
do not tire a shot, under any circum- 
stances.” 

** Trast me, I will be cantious,” said 
Walter, springing lightly op the grassy 
bauk, and stealing noiselenmaly along just at 
the edge of the strip of timber. Crouch- 
ing like a tiger in search of prey, the 
young man crept forward, straining bis 
eyes to pierce the gloomy darkness of the 
wood, and listening inteutly to hear some 
sound that woold warn him of the presence 
of bia savage foes. Lat nothing was to be 
seen or beard. Nu cawp-fire cant ite ghastly 
light over the surrounding foliage; no 
sound broke the solemn stillness of the 
aatomn night. At length be reached the 
limita of the wood, and was confronted ly 
a croaching, shadowy fiyare, similar to hie 
own. 


** Stanbope ’” be asked, staring hard at | 


the dark form. 

** Well?” replied the voice of bis friend 

** 1 nave discovered nothing, said Var 
rell. 

‘Nor I,” replied Stanhope. ‘‘ The In- 
dips are not bere—aod Herven alone 


| poor Louise mast have bad swift horses, | knows when and where we shall find poor 


Louisa 
** We must not give up the search,” said 


med . | to discover their encampment, for I am | Darr: li. 
oo - “Of course not—bat it will be useless | 


“Ay, she is gvne —lost-—stolen—-by | among the trees on the opposite side of | for us to try to fullow the trail to-night. 


*hom, God alone knows.” . 
, “The Indiens—the " oried | 
7€0) 


would reseue the poor girl, we must start 
™ fama of cnen. Listen | 
‘ainuy, from the darkness of the distant | 


prairie, came flusting a mournful cry— | 


almost insane | 
calls to me, and I 
! Stanhope, what 


the st:eam.” 
“I think rather that the Indians have | 


captive, and that if we woald find hr we 
must seek her in the Camanche villages.” | 

—I hope not,” said George, | 
excitedly. 


hope to tind my sister fur days. Bat lam | 
evi fident that the lodians are encamped | 
for the night near bere, and if they are we | 
shall discover them.” | 


We must go beck to our horses, wait tll 
morning, and take the trail at the first ap- 


Indians - 
“It ie their work, and if we, fled without halting with their besatifal | proech of daylight. 


*Aod while we are tarrying bere, the 
savages will be carrying pour Luaisa miles 
and miles further away.’ 


George, impatiently. 
the trail to-uight—aend in all probability 
we shoald go im an entirely wroug direc- 
tion ; bat if we wait ull morning, we can 


If there is a | 


fae 


NG THE STREAM IN BEAM HO THE 


overt«ke then, by t® morrow night 


o— think beet. Bat | am maddened when 
think how my darling muat be safforing, 
and | anable to aid her.” 

“Let on retara at once to the place 
where we left our horses. I know we can 
not sleep, but we will wait as patiently as 

| possible for the appearance of morning 

| The two friends started back toward 
their horses, waiking awiftly, and exchang 
ing a word at intervals, as they no longer 
naw any reason for preserving silenve 
When abont half the distance was tra 
versed, Jarrell paused suddenly, and 
clatched his companion’s arm 

“Hark!” he said, io a thrilling 
per 


whin 


‘I hear nothing,’ replied Stanhope, 
after listening intently for a moment 

“I heard the snapping of twigs there 
amid the trees as if sume one was walking 
throngh the timber.’ 

“Yoo were mistaken, Walter,” said 
| Stanhope. “If you heard any noise, it 
| was cansed by some wild animal. let us 

go on.” 

The young men retarned to their horses, 
| and wrasping their revolvers in their hands, 
| threw themselves on the grouod, not to 

sleep, bat to await the appearance of day 
light. The time passed slowly to the 
|}auxioas brother aud lover—«very hour 
seowed an age to them: bat at last the 
| gray light of dawn was seen in the vast, 
| aud the darkness faded away 
As soon as they could see distinotly, the 
| friends commenced searching fur the trail 
of the retreating Indians. They bad no 
| troable in fladiny it, as the horses had left 
| the prints of their hoofs plainly in the soft 
ground, The tracks were numerous, rome 
| leading ope way and some avother evi 
| dently the Indians had crossed and 1 
crossed the stream at the same point Ax 
| the trail conld easily be followed, the young 
scouts mounted their steeds, aud galloped 
rapidly westward aoonms the vast plain 
Phe rascals have not tried to conceal 
their trail, at any rate, said Stanhope 
* There are not more than eight or ten of 
them, | think bat if there should be a 
hundred, we will not be afraid.” 

“IT would fight the whole Camanche 
tribe for the seke of rescuing your nia 
ter, replied Darrell. 

| Speaking but seldom, they rode onward 
swiftly and steadily. The trail led for 
miles in a straight line across a seemingly 
boundless prairie, where not even a tree 
relieved the monotony of the scene. At 
| last, after several hours of hard riding, the 
young men came to ee of a small 
river, which crept slugyishly along be 
tween its low, grassy banks. The stream 
was wide and shalluw at the where 
the lodiana trail led to the water, and oar 
| frends bad no d Miculty in fording it. Bat 
| om the opposite shure the trail could not 
| be found, aod the young men were pus 
tied ww decide what course to pursue. 









Loar tanttua, 


Kemember I | easily follow their tracks, and very likely | given up the hope of tinding the maiden 
am a novice in Indian warfare, or border We 


I can ride and shoot as we'll as * You are right, George ; we will do as 





rom af Backington 
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whom he loved so dearly 

They galloped onward with anabated 
apeed, hoping againat hope ; and ere long 
they again came apon a trail, which they 
sapposed to be the same that they had 
been following. 

* They thought to cheat us, but they were 
not canning esongh,” «aid George, ex 
ultantly. ‘Cheer ap, Walter if we don't 
overtake the red devils before night, I'm 
much mistaken.” 

** Bat what can two do againat a dozen? 
asked Walter 

They oan do mach, when their cane 
in as jast as ours I fool myself a mateh 
for any #ix sach thieving rascals, and a» 
do you, my bevy 

‘Twill Aight to the death 
do more 

I feel that we shall be anocessful 
Kover no lageing here 
before you wtill” 

The day wore on The san was sinking 
in the heavens ere the young seouta allow 
ed their panting horses to pause, and slake 
their thirst from the waters of a little 
atream 

“Do you see that grove of trees yon 
der asked Stanhope, pointing to a belt 
of timber about a mile distant, behiad 
which the afternoon san waa sinkiny 

“OF course what of i’ returned 
Darrell 

“And do youn see that tiny wreath 
smoke ourling above the topa of the trees 

‘Edo. What does it mean? 

* It means that the Indians are encamp 
ed there, cooking their supper, and that 
to night we mast make the effort to rescue 
peer Lontna 

* Let us rash forward at once, then, and 


Up, 
you have miles 


of 
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bind the poor girl's limbs. Be still as 
death — the slightest sound may «poil all.” 
Ere many minates, the most wakefal of 
the red braves rolled over upon the groand, 
and hie heavy breathing told the anxious 
—e that he was in the land of dreame. 
“ Now!" wh ted Mtanhbope, 
his friend's ~~? “You must ton 
ward and out the cords, while I stand ready 
two pl yay knife to the heart 


of the fret ve that awakes. He care- 
fal!" 

Notselessly as ghosts, the men 
stole forward among the ir y enemies. 


Darreli hekt in his hand a small, keen 
edged knife, with which to sever the cords 
that boand the maiden's wrists and ankles, 
He bent over her, and laid hie hand gently 
on her shoalder, ‘ Louisa!” he whisper. 
el tn her ear. 

The captive started slightly, raised her 
head, the light of fire fell fall 
upon her face. 


CHAPTER V. 
1% THE HANDS OF THE (AMANOUREH 

The beantifal face which was raised 
to Darrells was not the face of Louisa 
Manhbope 

‘Not Louies '” he gaeped, ‘Oh, Heaven, 
where can my darling be?" 

** Hash!" hissed (leorge Mtanhope, graap 
| hia friend's arm. ‘Are you mad, Dar 

1? Do you wish to die, that you act thus 
in the very midet of oar enemies! 

* Vea; , replied Darrell aload * Loniaa 
is not here, and | care not how soon I die.” 

‘Hash, Leay! Come away qaick, the 
Indians are awaking, Come bat it te too 
late -your folly has betrayed as we must 
die the moat horrible of deaths |" 
Aroased by Darrell « voice, several of 
the red braves aprang to their feet, and 
when they saw the two pale faces standing 
iu their midet, they raised aternble whoop, 
whioh effectually awakened their comrades, 
and qutekly sarrounded the daring dis 
tarbers of their aluabers 

** Mo kill, if Aight give ap,” said one of 
the aavager, brokeonly 
** Kill away, corse you!” said Stanhope, 
flercely, ‘* Shoot them down, Walter, and 
make an ¢flort to escape, at least ” 
As he spoke, young Stanhope planged 
hin knife to the heart of the nearest lodian, 
and boanded throagh the opening made ty 
hin fall, attering a load and deflant yell 
Hat ere he could ran a dozen steps, several 
dark and brawny forma were apon hin, 
and he was thrown to the ground and 
bound band and foot in a moment 
* White man shall die barn bim at the 
stake, said one of his captors, tring 
phantly 


Do you think to seare me’ retorted 
the young man, fearlessly ‘Harn me as 
soon =a you please you will newer wet 


4 groan of pain from me 
“White man thinks him 
when hot flames barn hin fewh, he « 
like old equew,” langhed the Indian 
You suall see,’ replied Stanhope, gar 
ing savayely at bis captors 

The Indians said no more, bat two 
three brawny fellows proces led to 


very brave 


Ty ont 


or 


iray 


their prize to the camp, while the othermn 

followed close behind, expressing ther on 

jovment of the scene by gattaral grant 
Darrell wan ala nocur ly boand, be be ir 


tow mach overwhelmed with despair to 
make any rentstance Phe sadden trann: 
tion from baogant the depths 
of despair bad thrown him tote a« state of 
rechleaa staper, and be did net realice bis 
actual situation antil be found hineelf 
a small tree, «a fow feet di-tant 
from bin similarly sitaated friend 

“Well, you see what your madness has 


h pe te 





surprise them, saul Walter, oayerly 

** You certainly told the trath when you 
waid that you knew nothing about Indian 
warfare,” replied George, sutliow ‘ Were 
we to du an you aay, we should be a good 
deal more surprised than 
We must conceal ourselves, and wait tll 


| 
our ote ules | 








| 





The Indians have waded their horses | 


| for some distance up or down the stream, 


in order to throw their pursuers off the | 


treck, and if we look along the shure we 
shell fod the trail again, said (ieorge 

Bat be was mistaken. They rode for as 
long distance ap and down the sandy 
shore, bat not a mark of a horses hoof 
conld be foand. 

‘It i folly to waste time thus,” at 
length exclaimed Stanhope. ‘* They must 
have crossed the river at some point, for 
| there ia no hbiding-place near here 

we may as well ride on at once. | mi vor 
tain we'll soon strike the trail again on the 
prairie.” 

Darrell made no reply. His face was 
clouded with gloom, for he had almvst 


aod - 


| nearly all asleop 


darkuess falla, when the lodiana will be 
Then, if we are mleut 
aud careful, we may succeed in our de 
algo 
It in bard to wait, said larrell, ‘‘ but | 

I sappose we must do ao I. -t us conceal | 
ourselves at onoe, lest the Lodians discover | 
an, and thas defeat oar plans 

Dismounting, the young men fastened 
their horses in « little thicket of bashes, 
aud then lay down to await, with what 
patience they could, the coming of the 
friendly dark uens 

Tue ean sank in the weet, and the twi 
light faded into deeper gloom The sky 
was bazy, and the night bade fair to be in 
tensely dark, The yoang men crept from 
the shelter of the bushes, and walked 
awiftly bat silently toward the grove in 
which they supposed the Indians to be en 
camped. They reached the edge of the 
arove, aod crouched like gailty things be 
heath the trees, staring with eager oyen at 
the scene before them 

An arwfal of dry branches blazed be 
neath the foliage ofa bage live-coak, and 
reclining sroand the fire, in varions de 
grees of drowsiness, were nearly a score 
of brawny and hideously painted ludians 

Aud in the centre of the group, with 
her bead sunk apon ber lap, and ber dark 
earls flowing ancontined over her shoal 
ders, was a woman, whose yracefal fiyare 
indicated that she was young and beaats 
fal 

“It i Louise,” whispered 
Come ou -are you ready ? 

“Wait, said bis friend, holding him 
back. ‘ Wait until the Iudians are all 
wrapped in deep slumber, and then we 
will steal forward and cut the bande that 


Darrell 


brought us to’ said Mtanhope, alniont 
angrily 

What does it matter, sinee Liisa 
eantet be found’) replied Darrell, «| 


lover like, regarded his mistress as tl 


| only thing tn the world worth living f 


“Hat my sister might have been fu ! 


had we prmecnted the search = but “ 
we are powerlens to aid her or urn . 
Phere is no escape from a territle ce 
Forgive me, Gieorge, sand Walter I 
wasmad | knew not what | did After 
persuading myself that To was about to 


rescue the being who is dearer ty me then 
life. to find in her place a total stranjor 
wan more 
I forgive you 
territlo « 
chance to eseape, although | have bat littl 
bope Who can this poor captive be 
[know not Lonuly saw that sho was « 
young aod beaatifal girl 
* Bomebody « pet aud darling, as | 
was no doubt 
Walter, wo muet belp the pou 
of this, if we powubly 
We are in « position to help any one, 
are we net? replied Darrel 
Irae, we stand as much ta need of 
help varselves as any one bat we will pot 
give way to despair | vitently the ref 
kine do net intend to kill as to night, andl 
who knows what may bappen to morrow 
* Phey will torture us, | sappome / 
‘Without doutt. | clea we escape, 
doom will be death at the stake 
“If your sister is dead, I will welcome 
any death, however terrible, «> that 
apinit may go to join bers in the world of 
eh ulowes 
‘Yoo talk wildly, man, said Stanhope, 
impetientiy “itis not at all likely that 
my sister is dead The savages woald not 
murder ope so young and beaatifal. They 
would rather reserve ber fr « fate still 
worse, and if we would prevent her from 
becoming the wife of some brutal Caman- 
che, we must escape and rash to her 
rescue. 


than | oonlid tear 
Ww 
Perhaps we may bave som» 


lier the blow was a 


ina 


ours wail hope 


girl vat 


‘an 


wrimly 


sur 


uy 
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death 
A die 


i eave her from enck a fate 


indeed, were preferatle We murt re 


while the eweet girl livee 
We must escepe end 


(emoree eur 


treeifal bondage 
o te ber ald 
V hat men con doy ee © 
we ‘be strength of Herenics, we: 
ret the degeede beet copice ur 
ir we are bond ently too -ccurely. 
Alibongtt E ao feel «itbin me the strength 
of « gianh, these core resirt all my efor 
Ob, Levaiee, ag boo tifal dartlirg. woo! 1 to 


“4 ot hed 
ald pet 


‘rod that I bt lelp you or if thet 
in pr eitle Il» die «i'h vou’ 

Hinet aad (eetge htenk- ioe 

eo vo Th. i uiter > are @ot" ua 


end if they iragine that we heve apy bope 
of cacepe of Teacve, they will wetae grard 
wer us bab if we eppeer atterly hopeless 
en! Ai @ereht, they ell oll go to sleey 
again tp a little @hile, which e Bi give ose 
better hance to desert thew 


Why, what powritle ober there of 
or ep asked Darrell 
Hines I have @ faint bx pe, a onlye 


faint one bat @e must pot tele ety more 
eome of the 
thet we are secure for the night 
leo of three of the ted wertiors ap 
proer hed our friends, and after +s! ofying 
themeeni tee that the fastenings which con 


rescale ate coming to see 


fined the prisonere were all correct. they 
pensed « moment before them. a ren tt 
inte thetr feces @ith « ut ' j ou 


wm ile 
What 

asked me el 
| think you are the dirtiest soonudrel 

ot the face of the earth retorted Manhope 


think ner eh 


lief 


ehite men 


+ epprared ty be the 


Vbite wan barn et stake never bill 
th an any tere 
Whee de you wend te barn us 
asked Darteu 
ah soon enough you think when 
the «un come beck oice ture 
‘We do vou think we care wail 
Blauhope We are brave men, and are 
ready te die) «pene but old women and Io 


heath 


lirawe 


liane ere afraid of 
laie fare much 
tating bis band and etriking @ 


ward the Ca 


wabobhe 


eovere Liew on George Mauhope « cheek 
Hat the img man did pot Minch «manele 
hirke be anid, foarlensly Nlunge 


your kuife imte my heart, ae I did to one 
of your braves Leili not janis the white 
man & vot @ coward, lhe the Indian 

phi granted the chief, intensely 
divappointed by hie captives dauttiews 
After staring at the priseners « 
wonent, be termed ewer, end threw him 
eelf doen before the camp Bre, hich es 
ample wan soon fullowe try all the dusky 


learhge 


bravee 

In « fee enta they were * rapped in 
glumtar, and silence reigned Usrongheont 
the en. auopement Not a eonnd broke the 


eolemr ettllnese of the tight ave the 
mournfal bowing of an owl in the tree 
tops, end the distent heel of wolves, far 





awe nh the prattie 

The flickering flames of the mp fire 
dim light over the prostrate 
and over 
whe 


cesta weird 
lnnties ef the sleeping @artivns 
the bowed form of the female captive 
with ber head burtect im her lay 
© utterly mediderent to everything at 
the eee vot asleep ber wind was wide 
when the heavy 
convinced ber 


seonied to 


active, aud 
reath tg of the lodians 
that te, were all asleep, she tained ber 
head lome dark hair 


eeake and 


and brashing the 


wway fy » ber face, looked eagerly at the 
te young men bound to the trees lhey 
vee ® wueh om the shetou@s iat ebe 

val jy diewern @ feant outhne of their 
forme lal ee whee wal very bear lu the ‘te 


her fece ene plainly visiide to the young men 
Whet « beautiful face sald Creonge 


Rtanh jr I never sae sueh perfect 
loveliness «: cept in dreame Walter lar 
re! ( we ever escape, that girl hall be 
my wife 


expite hie eaduems, Darrell could net 
forbear smiling at his frend « words 
Do wot apeak ro loud, lhe said ow 
you will arouse the red ekine, The girl ts 
ertainly beautiful, but ehe may belong to 
tome one elee, for all you khuow Al any 
rate, | eee no prospect of your making her 
your wife in thie world, bat you may jour 
bey together te the world of apirits 
Ve sballescape I feel it 1 know it, 
seid Stanhope, ip a confident whisper 
Then « miracle must be worked in oar 
behalf, replied Darrell 
"No, we aball esoape by natural meane 
Lied you awhile egu that I had a hope 
end | will tell you the reason. [saw the 
it! make @ signal to me, and when she 
fi. lrawn wv attention, she cautiously 
deplayedt «© bnile which she beld in her 
hand She mest have got possession of 
the knife you dropped, and Lam convineed 


thet ate will uee i to free berse!{ and us 


e vou ear Then, indeed, (here uw 
hahoe of ewoepe, if 
Hous whispered treorge Lowk at 
they rhe ie @ireads af Work 
“ war itdeed the care Convinoed 
that he aptore were all umoonmoiours, the 
beaut! mweklen was using the hoife 


ewitily and abilfally As her hands were 

t © ei fined, she soon be 
berty, amd then i was only the work 
. coment te out the thepgs ehich 
bd bet anbles this dome, she slowly 


eee § ltlhem 


+ Let feet 
Hient Meawen, she is tree wail 
Manbepe vfully 
Iie atu captioned dtarcel see, 
she st ' le the knife in ber bands she 


* cow. tg toward us Ghot grant that she 
mat be eacowasfa 

Noteolews ase shade @ the girl approached 
our foemda, Her tall, slender form wae 
bent, eed ber moocastned feet fr\i 
ernow Sakewon the seft ground Lhe young 
not eatobed her movements will iteuse 
interest, seareely daring to Lreathe lest 
they bonld awake their slamberiag 'oos 
ibe mwetden glided close to Manbopes 
mice od her eweet breath fanned (is 

hees as abe © 

» you wish to be {ree 

fe newer seemed sv sweet as 6 Uiuis 
moment, replied the young man 

Then | will cut the thongs tha: bind 

you, end we wall all escape together, or die 
im Le attempt and death would be much 
better than ev. \ a life. 

"Ay, death wih you woald be blu, 
aid Manbope, as the wit] wae sverng his 
twnde 

Now you are (ree, continued the girl 
2 ae centions whisper, ‘Take the knife 
and release your friend, and let us be gone 
a vokly a» possible 

A coment later, the three stood together 
in the shadow of the trees, free from the 
orem) ine theage which bad bound their 
limite Sashope grasped the girls hand 
1B 

“Joa have aeved my life, he began, 

aod hevoefuith ue youre 
Hash sakd the girl, ‘‘tbere i& no 
taeftorthapks Let as escape while we 
© come! 

If we only bad our riffes, said George, 
v« toward the enoonscious I) diane. 
om tunt mot sttempt to get them, 
replied the “You would certainly 
bee lise We must ft) as we are, 


light ae 


and trast to Heaven to guide us in safety. 
I « || lend the way— | am femiliar with the 
forest end the preire, for my life has Leon 
»pent en the burder. Follow me for your 
ves, make be Botxe —come! 


| whites, 
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Atil! holding Manhbepe «hend, the me fer 
givded forward throngh the forest, en! t? 
young men silent!) followed her guidance 
The darkness away from the comp fre we 
intepee, end the fugitives conld pot reee 
step before them y were obliged to 
| teeed slowly, ae Bomercus obatacies, tr 
the — of wreeb end fallen trees, of 
- the way. Ere thew hed prox ceded 
mare than tweaty ster Georges Me: ” 
stepped open a dry branch, which twoke 
with « sharp repert 

* Ab, Heaven’ 
gone that seine will 
oom) 

*T think not,” seplied the young «an, 
"they deep too soundly 

* Taos ove an easily «eked af « watch 
doy, and the least ovaseal soted ill 
arouse them, We will remain perfectly 
etill fore moment, Listen! 

The sound of graf volees wee beard, 


maid the ytrl, “we are 
slarm the entire 


and presently @ long, wild how! rany 
throngh the air 
They have diecovered our escape, and 


the woods e@ill be fall of them tn «a mo 
ment,” eontinaed the girl 

fet we 4) we may cotren them 
1 will never be taken again alive, said 


Stan po 
«te we are 
erelained Walter Larretl 
It te useless, replied the girl, oalaly 
"We would be as likely te ron inte 
their clatehes as to excepe The best thing 
ee can do eill be to conceal ourselves 
onder thewe loge and branctles for a time 
Vomsibly the Indians may not find us, aud 
while they are looking to some other dtrer 
tion we oan slip away 
A good  & ead Cheorge ** Het 
seemeate bea nataral hiding place 
conceal ourselves as wecurely am pore tlle 
Accordingly the fugitives crawled inte 
and crouched lite wild 
larmep logs and broek 
to the 


honing precious time 






let us 


the narrow retreat 
suimals beneath the 
wood, listening, with bated breath, 
blood curdling jelle of their savage pur 
eonrtes 

The Indians, carrying Mari 
their bands, darted back and forth through 
hing for the trail of the 
ooldl wot dis 
m darted away 


wohes tn 


the wool, wm 


which “ower 


ibey 
n the night \jpertefu 
to surround the tract of woods, thas ren 
dering emeepo tuapemmible vwuile other 
traversed the interior, locking inte every 
o where they fancied the fugitives 
oonld be concealed Several times some 
of them possed the pile of debris ander 
which var friends were hiding , batetrange 
ly enongh they passed on without exams 
ing Ht clomely 

‘Must we here for hours lhe 
rate in their holes, only to be discovered at 





inet muttered Stanhope, tm pationtly 
Tt would be better to wet out and run for 
our lives 

* Thash cautioned the girl, laying ber 


mann afin *lhont 
our chemles 


hand on the young 
apeak a word, for your life 
ate was agen 
Tew brawny eavages, one of them carry 
ing a torch, approsehed) The one with the 
torch passed on a few steps, bat the other 
swrocweded to club over the fallen trees 
litte suspecting, however, that the persons 
for whom he was searching were concealed 





directly beneath hia feet 
The fugitives searcely dared to breathe 
and they feared that the loud throbthiog of 


ther bearta would betray then The lo 
dian scrambled ower the decaying loge 
prantiog and potag ternlids At length 


he stepped apen @ branch which was tow 
rotten te bear bie 


dhows 


weight, and be sank 
and landed upon Walter Drarrells 
prostrate body 

He wave vent to a yell of terror, bat 
George Stanhope s bands upon his throat 
som strangled the breath ont of bis wrig 
pling beady Hat the yell drew the other 
Indian te the spot, and when the light of 
his torch revealed the ecene, he utlered a 
load and trinmphant howl, and i @ mo 
of the band rushing bo 


ment half came 


the apeot 


CHAPTER VI 
Parh at te Taw 

To overpower and lind the young men 
avd the girl was the work of an instant, 
although the former made a desperate re 
sistance Hat, unarmed an they were, of 
course thes could do nething against a 
donen stalwart savages ‘Their linha were 
bound eo tightly that the pain was almost 
unendurable, and they were burned back 
to the place of encampment The girl 
was bound securely tu atroe but the two 
young men aere thrown on the ground 
beck to back, and fastened in that ancom 
fortable by strong oords Not 
satisfied with those precautions, three In 
diaps wero stationed as sentinels, to pre 
vent the possil lity of eaoape of rescue 

As way be toongined, the feelings of the 
prisoners were Kot comfortable Lheorge 
Manhope ground bis teeth in impotent 
fury Darrell bad given way to the torpor 
of despair lis last hope was gone, and 
he wae ultecly indifferent to the dreadful 
death which he knew awaited him He 
thenght of bis elegant home in his gay 
native city of the friends who would 
mourn his untimely end with bat little 
regret True, be lowed bis home and his 
frietids, as men lowe such things but his 
heart) his » his very life, it seemed 
were given to Loutea Manhope to th 
beautiful beng whe had appeared almost 
an anyel from Heaven to bis youthful 
fancy, and sinoe abe wae gone, he did not 
care to live longer, lhoapate bia friends 
words, be beleved that abe was dead, or 
lost tu him forever and be almost prayed 
for a apeedy death to end his misery 

If the captive wiaiden shrank io terror 
from her fate, abe pave no sign of fear 
Not a groan of a sigh escaped ber, As the 
gbastly light of the fire revealed her grace 
fal form, bound eo cruelly close to the 
tree, she looked like a beaatifal statue, so 
cold and pale was ber face, eo motionless 
her figure Stanbope geszed intently at 
the lovely being , and when she tarned 
her dark, mournful eyes upon his face, 
bis Wood seemed to tarn to fire in his 
voipe. 

**Caree the croel, dastandly brates that 
oan thas abase ope so innocent and lovely | 
he mattered. “Oh, for the power to re 
veuge myself upon them as they deserve!” 

* White man groan him feel very bad,’ 
said ope of the sentinel, pausing before 
him, with a look of intense atisfaction on 
his bideously-painted face. 

“You he’ retorted Stanhope, fercely 
‘Not ell the bellish tortures that your 
whole tribe can invent, shall ever wring « 
ory of a groan from me 

* L gh! we see-tomorrow equaws and 
children torment pale face Ull him bow! 
like wounded wolf.’ 

“h 4 


prvsition 


the « ehes are cowards, 
they think thet the white men are the 
same, but they shall sce that the pale facer 
are not afraid of death in any form. 
“tg!” granted the foleen, angrily 
and giv bis prisoner a hick, be turned 
way, aod kept hw owe counsel daring the 
reat of the night 
Morning da wped at lest, bright apd Lean. 
ful. The day god rose in the east, caxt- 
tap + ee oe Se oe. The 
vere awoke from their slombera, and 
filled the balmy air with sopg. Bat the 





tarning to the cay 


goldes morning, whict aroneed all Netare continued the villeir 
hike the looks 


te jowfal life, wae to the wretched prinom tive maiden lhon t you 
ere of the Camanches the he:bingers cf an of your basteand very mach 
aeful death For anewer, the poor girl beried ber 

The warriors of the devert were soon face in ber bands and Larst inte tear 
astir The berses were bronght im fron Well, woll, | won't presse my uit now 
the prairie, where they bed been grazing 11! have plenty of time wher these youre! 
under the cere of teo or three of the bend, sod bamdeomer mem ere oui of the wey 
aed preperstions were mede for @ jour. | continued the reoegede, langhing. © I 
ney The captives, who bed expected to mast leave you new, my friends, to ser that 
be put to death af the dewn of morning, yoor fanetal ceremenies are propery at 
viewed these proceedings with some sur. tended to--for we intend to boner you with 
pree- all the attentions posmble ~ 

Presently, one of the sevages, whose “Stay @ moment,” ssid Darrell ‘I 
fanciful adornments proclaimed him te be beseech yon, if goa are » man, answer 
the leader of the band, approached the me trathfully ope queetion. Ie there 
two young wen, aud regarded them a mo. snother captive girl im the hands of the 
ment in alenee. (amanches ~ 

* Valefaces ready to die be at length “There is not,” anawered the medi 
asked, in bersh, gotioral tones. cinesman ;" and bis manner proclaimed 

** You, we are ready, Why do you de. that he waa telling the trath 
ley your infernal tortares replied Stan “Poor Loutsa! What has become of 
her?” marntired the beart-broken lover 


hope 

f They cowe soon enongh, said the * Was she vour eweetheart’ asked the 
obief Pele faces must ride to Ca renegade, staring sharply at the young 
manche villege, where squawe and chil) man 
dren ready to belp barn em make heep ** Yea, answered |arrell 
fun * Well, Lam sorry tu say thet she ie not 


If she has gone to the happy 
oin ber 


in onr bands 
bunting yrounda, you can seon 


And the ( amanche amiled as be thonght 
of the pleasure be was soon to enjoy 


Well, do with nx what you please—we ro let your mind In at ease G nd bye, 

care net for avything you cam do,” aati my friends, fora few moments 
the young man, who was far from being as Ihe medicine man departed, and only 
left in the tent. They 


the two goards were 
remained at a reaper 
prisovers timproved this leet opport 
to converse together 
** Heaatifal girl,” said Staubope, © we 
have seen each other bat a few hours, om! 
we are soon to be parted forever, bu ] 
foel a deep interest in your fate Will 
you tell me something of your history ’ 
“If you care to hear it,” replied the 
maiden, turning her dark, tearful eyes 
npon ths young man's face. ** My name 
is Myra Lowis, My father is a burter, 
and we lived alone together in a little 
cabin on the edge of a vast prairie, We 
have lived there for years, aud I am a4 
familiar with border life as any of the old 
a roms the prairie, and toward noon the hantera, Yesterday morning, while my 
band arrived at the Camanche village, father was away, a band of Indians came 
which was merely a collection of tents on dashing past our cabin, and I was | ound 
the bank of a emall stream. The sur and carried off. I see no chance of oe 
rounding plains were arid and desolate. cape, bat I will die by my own band rather 
looking, bat along the stream the grass than be the wife of the bhaman fie nd whe 
was green, an«| there wereettensive groves has just left as. 
of timber in places. * There is indeed no chance of evapo 
The retarning warriors entered the vil. When my friend and I rashed into the [p 
lage with a Qourish. All the inbalitapts, dian cocampment, last night, we mistook 
mep, women and children, came rash. you for my sister, who was ales carried 
ing ont to weleome them; and when off, as we thought, by the savages; bat it 
they beheld the prisoners, they raised a seoms that the Camanches know nothin, 
loud and joyfal shout, and many of them about ber, and where the poor girl is, God 
commenced dancing in the exuberance of alone knows 
their glee, The tortare of a white man “Will you tell me yon 
was to them a most delightful entertain. the irl. 
ment ** Mtanhope—(Goorge Stanhope, This is 
The captives were carried inside the Walter Darrell, a New Orleans merchant, 
medicine lodge, and the chiefs and war and my sister's | ver 
riors gathered around to decide on the 1 bave beard my father speak of a 
best methods of torture. A}l were in favor stock-raiser of the name of Stanhope. 
of burning the men at the stake bat, by ** My father, | anppose he owns a large 
way of varying the amusement, they pro ranche Your father ia ha! here come 
posed to make one of them ran the gauntlet some of the bloodthirsty flends. 1 sup 
first, well knowing that it would be searce = poss the tortare is about to begin 
ly possible for the aufortanate viotim to The medicine wan, followed by several 
escape unharmed the torrent of blows that warriors, entered the tent. 
would be rained upoo hia **Everything is in readiness,” said the 
Vor the benefit of the reader, we will mwedicine-man, swiling upon the prisoners 
translate the Indian tongue into English, Then, turning to the © wuanches War 
‘What «ball be dope with the girl ?" riors, bear them fo the spot 
asked the principal chief, who rej iced in ded no second biddiny 
the name of Piying Arrow the two youne mon, they 
“Lelaim the girl as my property, re 
pled the medicine man 
Phe medicine man « votce was pecaliar 
and the prisoners looked at him earnestly 
aud they were astonimhed to behoid, be 
neath the pamt that —— hia face, the 
features of one of their Fn race, There the village, the whole tribe, inclading the 
was bo mistaking this, for hiseyes, instead women and children, were gathered] to 
of beimg small, black and anaky, like the | witness the savage ceccmonier Two stakos 
Indian «, were large, intelligent, and of a were driven inte t ground about twenty 
dark gray color His bair, however, was feet apart. to one of these the girl was 
long and black, and @ careless observer fastened, while (ieorye Stanhope was 
tight bave mistaken him fora real red. dragged to the other 
shin. How he came to be the medicmne- “What does this mean’ asked the 
man of the Camanches, no one but hin. young man, as the renegade wan binding 
eclf anew {him to the steke ‘‘/ho you mean to baru 
** What will the great medicine-man do the girl also 
with the white maiden’ continned the **Not atell, rephed the renegade, with 
chief a harsh laugh. ‘Did I not tell you she was 
“The pale face is very fair she shall to be my wife? I thought she wonld lke 
dwell in my tent as my eynaw ” to witness the death of ber friends, so I 
“A maiden of our tribe wonld be a | placed her where she could have a good 
more fitting mate for the great medicine. | view of the proceedings 
man * Dewi.” groaned Stanhope. straggling 
** My beart is set apon the maiden with | to break bis bonds. 
the snowy skin **Ha' ba’ langhbed his tormentor, ** these 
“Tt in well, thongs are very strong, and | dont think 


indifferent as be trie! to apprar 

The chiel! motioned to some of bis war 
who approached, leading their smal! 
bot mettlowome stecds The cords that 
bound the two young men together, also 
those confineng thetrankles, were cat. and 
each ove was placed astride a horse, and 
hin feet treed together onder the animals» 
breast then an Indian brave moanted be 
hind. te guide the horse and prevent any 
pomsilulity of escape 

The female captive was released from 
the tree, and placed on a horse before a 
whose sinewy arms held 
and the band 


tful distance, an | the 


rer, 


brawny savage 

her slender form securely 

started on their way rejoicing 
The spirited ponies galloped briskly 


name’ asked 


The braves ner 
rougbly graspir 
arried, or rath 
tent, and away to 
the tortyre Lue 
light form im his ar 
scene of action 

On the level plain, « little way outside 


ivacped them ont of t 
the place prepared fur 
renegade lifted the & 
and bore her to the 


said the chief ‘* The Fly- 


ing Arrow can refase nothing that the you can break them. Now you can remain 
great medicine man asks of him, She is | in peace for awhile, and wateh your friend 
yours, Now, warrior, prepare for the) run the genntiet. it will be amusing to nee 


torture, Let all the children and equawa how the whips and clubs of the squaws will 
bo armed with whips, clabs and knivea, make him caper and dance 


and let the pale face feel the force of their | (7 & c ‘ 
—<- = 


THE BLACK FRIGATE. 


Very many yearsago § | need not specify 
how many, but it was before the Mediter 
ranean bad become the thronged highway 
that it ix now-—I, having pot my house in 
order and arranged my affairs, decided to 


blows. 

The warriors Lurried away, eager to 
commence the torture, Only the medi 
cine map, with two guards, remained tp 
the tent with the prisoners 

“Do you know the fate that 
vou asked the wedicine man, in good 
English, and approaching close ta the two 
youn, then 


awaits 


We do, repled George Stanhope. retarn to Eoglend, fron whieh I bad beer 
 Weerxpect no mercy from the Camanctes, absent more than twenty veers, At the 
mnoh less from a white man whe is so de- | time of which I write, the East waa to 


moat of os an anexplored region. and 
when | went out, a voung merchant, to try 


preved as to join bis fortunes with theirs 
‘You have seen through my disguime, 


then said the pretended Indian, with a my fortane ia the Levant, L was as mone) 
low laugh separated fron. bome and kindred as I 

\uy child could do that, although your should have been on the other side of the 
face is an ugly and tiotal as apy Ca globe 


Having ventured my all, | was obliged 
to cling to my adopted conntry ; and though 
for a long time fortane s) frowned on me 
that bare existence was a matter of ditt. 

“| have told you we do not eulty, stall little by little I pot on, and to 

** Well, you shall be shown none. Toe ward the end of my twentieth vear of al) 
sight of your death agonies will be intense sence from England | found myself with 

"y to me, for | bate your race with an un- an unmarned danghter | had been sowe 
dying batred. years a widower , and a fortane amounting 

“Why should yoo entertain such on. to upwards of twenty thoussod pounds 
natural sentiments! asked Walter Darreil I think few girls coal! have |.ocasted a 

“1 bave good reasons, but I shall not rarer beauty than my Mary--now close on 
unfold them to you. You mast both die, | her seventeenth year bat of course, from 
but yonder | tafal girl pl my eye the nature of the country in which she had 
she shall be my squaw, my mistress, wy been born and bred, she was deficient in 


manchbe « 

You flatter me, replhed the medicin: - 
man, grimly. “So you eipect no mercy 
et our bands 





slave. many accomplishments sbe woald have 
* Never” exclaimed Stanhope, his face soquired at home, and it was (or her sake 
flushing with that I gave up my plodding life of jain to 


of atte 
bia’ bow will yoo prevent it! 
the medicipe man. 


go back to my home circle—dreadfally 
thinned, alas since | had left it, « hope. 
** Gad will prevent it He will not permit ful man of twenty-f.« 
the most beaatiful creatare that dwells in Our preparations for departare, when 
His world to be thus degraded -His ven- once I bad made up my mind, did not take 
geance will fall upon your guilty bead ” long. for, though we had many friends of 
The mediome- man barst int: « low, whom to take leave, «till Mary was so 
soornfal laugh. | childiahly delighted with the prospect of 
“1 fear peuber (rod, man, nor devil,” | going to Logland that e\erything was bur. 
he said. ** Sack old women s superstitions ried on and we were soon ready to sai! 
cannot frighten me from my purpose. | The main dificalty that was i: our way 
And surely the gurl wili prefer mo, who was the choice of a vessel. . 
aw one of ber ewn race, to « Camanche Owing to the ancertain means thet then 
brave | existed for sending remittances, | was com- 
“Better death than either, replied | pelled to take howe with me a \ery large 
Stanbope, bitterly eum in specie — nearly two thoosand pounds 
“Ha, bea’ death shall be your portion, —and forsome time past the Mediterranean 
my fee fellows, bat the girl shall en) had been infested by pirates, ome veasel in 
life, love and pivess with us. Why, 1 particalar having attained « most unen- 
am not very and when this paint i» viable notoriety from the bicodthirsty 
eft L am not so ugly either, The ladies cruelty with which the crew treated the 
used to call me « very Landsome fellow— an forta ere of any vessel which 
ha, he! 1 thimk the young lady will fall im. they captured ‘ 
love with me when she comes to know me After some consideration | desided upon 
What do you say, my dear’ | embarking for Maite in « native coaster, 











as being a veaxel which would hardly e. 
ite the cupidity of « pirate, should we be 
unfortunate enough to encoanterone. Tle 
event proved thet I wae mgh', for we ar 
rived at Malta «nite safely, though after e 
long and tedious voyage 
When we got to Malta a large convoy of 
vessels wae about to aail for EB gland ovder 
the protection of two Britieh men-of war, 
aud © rare was such an opportunity ther, 
a: 90 eager were people to get their poods 
and them olve. home in safety, that every 
ship going bad even more passengers than 
they coal perly accom modlate, and my 
eager search for two cahios for Mary and 
myself was fro:tless. 
war nt last about to give up the at- 
tempt in despair, and take my chance of a 
passeye io any single vessel which wmi,bt 
be going in the coarse of a week orso. [ 
thought less of the danger of meeting with 
a pirate than of Marys discomfort on the 
voyage, for, after all believed the tales 
of the atrocitics which people said these 


rovers perpetrated were ranch uo rawn, 
and, | osides, the worst of them, kuown as 
the Diack Frigate -from the color of the 
bull bad not been seen in the Southern 
waters for some time past, and it was 


thought that, fiuding the pursuit after her 

too heen, she bad left them altopether 
I mentioned what I intended doing, one 
evening, to Paolo Speranza, a Maltese 
trader of whom I had some alight know 
ledge, and wi whom we Lad taken up 
t bis head gravely 


oor lead it be ehvol 
and re paced 

oe ” ene sheep no good too 
muoh pirate, foo much bad man 
moet Black Frente, eb ? Yoong miss go 
to» No. muel better sail with sLeep of 
war, even auppote you lib on dock, sare 

I curbated bis view for a tim >, bat 
finding hin, seriously opposed to my ia 
eurring avy risk while with my daughter, 
and in possesion of such a large sum of 
morey he knew what | bad with we, | 
consented to Lis trying to get me a pas 
augee, an hia boticr knowledge of the nbip 
ping agents might enuatle him te be more 
snocessfal than i had been 

Two days went by, and in two more Un 
convoy would wail et latest, when on the 
morning of the third a large British vessel, 
the Maggie Lander, laden with wool, ran 
in from Alexandria. Speranza ki ew the 
captain, and endeavored to obtain « pas 
sage for me, for some time in vain, as 
every bulk-head was crammed with the 
cargo —one so valuable, that the waster in 
tended to go with the convoy without stay 
ing at Malts as be had originally proposed 
After some demir, however, Speranze 
succeeded im getting a deck cabin divided 
into two parta for my daugbier and my 
self. and, thanking my Maltese friend 
heartily for his Kindness, I at once ar 
ranged to go on board. 

The Maggie Lauder was « very Land 
some vessel, with a gandily emblazoned 
figure-mead and stern. |rom the ran of 
her lines, and the jaunty way in which she 
sat the water, I judged thet she was a fast 
seiler. nor was | wrong im my conjecture, 
Thecaptain « Levantine was most obhg 
ing in getting in our lnggage, and told off 
an otticer especinily to watel im my chests 
of specie. LT hed disguised them a: wuct 
as possible, but from bebit— as UC sapposed 

he seenecd te recognize the value at 


s ppyese 


, 


way ih Wiech be wenald be 


ns apolwies for toe rough 
compelled to 
really het 
needed, as, the tuiall, the cabins were 
oufortably t ‘ | ni, as for their 
being tot) leh l lered i a deetded 
advantage in that sultry « ute Mary's 
attendant) e« sulditers youow widow, whom 
we had secnred et Malta was to sleep on 
the fluor of her mistresas ecaltr and 
altoge.ber onr arrangements were as per 
fect as coull well be expected, and we 
might fairly look forward to a pleasant 
voyage hone 

It was on A culm, clear, but oppresmvely 
hot morning in June, that the convoy at 
last set sail, and, aided by a light breeze, we 
went slowly upon our way through the 
waste of waters. | was busy enough all 
day unpacking, and had but little leisure 
to go on deck all the evening ; but, as the 
sun went down, I stood leaning over the 
taffrail watching the changing hues of the 
fleecy cloads as the sun sank lower and 
lower -now green, now gold, red, violet, 
blae, finally changing to a slatey gray, as 
the orb sank beneath the waves 

I think that a feeling of sadness is com- 
mon to every one daring the first night at 
sea, The hues of night creeping over the 
waters, throagh which the ship clides so 
esimly. the canvas clad spars looming 
stove like givantic ghosts, the endless 
gurle of the water as it ripples past, 
broken only by the monvtonons cries of 
the look-ont man, or the creaking of the 
helu:—all th se make one feel bow utterly 
alone one ts exposed to all the dangers of 
the dee; 

I was musing thos, idly watching the 
gilded crests of the phosphorescent waves, 
when I felt a cantious touch on the arm, 
and, turning, saw, to wy Surprise, an 
[talhen sailor whom I had known in the 
Levant - and, indeed, from 
almost certain death standing near me. 
Phe meht of the face of any one I had 
known was grateful to me at the moment, 
and I was about to greet him loudly and 
wladly, when I was atopped by his tread 
ing bard on my foot, and whispering 

“Hasb’ bor your life speak not above 
a whisper or we are lost” 

Kofore my ame/sement 
reply, he went on 

* Mou Ther that I had known this 
sooner but | was away on shore at Malta. 
hey tell me you bave « fair young girl 
on board with yon, too Do TI decenve 
myself’ he added, rapidly 

“No sarely,” [ answered 
ter accompanies me, and we considered 
ourselves lao ky in ot talniug & passage ID a 
vessel guarded by the convoy 

**Lacky, say you’ returned Jacobo, 
Yes, trule See you how every ship 
with which we left Valette this morning Ty) 
sinking low upon the wave / 

1 tarned, and saw, to wy astonixhwent, 
that we bad slightl) changed our course, 
and that all the convoy were already ** hull 
down” upon the horizon. ; 

** What folly of the captain to pert com- 
pany hike this,” I exclaimed, ** risking his 
whole cargo falling into the hands of 
pirates '” 

““No fear of that for as, 
Jacobo, with a sneer. 

True,” I replied * the Black lV rigate 
has left these seas but still— 
* **Medman withont cantion |” hissed Ja- 
cobo flercely int. my ear, clntching my 
wrist convalsively as he spoke: ** ‘tis on 
the Black Frigate you are sai!ing—yon and 
yoar daughter are beneath its flag ' 

The water still gurgled past us, and I 
could «till hear the creaking of each rope 
and block, as it seemed, with extra dis. 
tunctmess; but yet I conld not compre- 
bond, thongh I had heard the words that 
| Jacobo had uttered How conld I be on 
board the reesei / 

** Listen. then, said Jacobo. “ How I 
came to be on board this vessel watters 
/ pot. it is enongh that I tell that of 
late we have been so botly purssed in these 
seas that for a time we were obliged to 


Lado us wer ; 


fuse, but wore 


once Rave 


wonld let me 


‘My dangb 


interrapted 
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a ee 
<< 


leave them, and oply within the last ten 
lave bave we retdened. an you see now 

Iwas « bold expedient to go into Malta as 
we did, bat the very boldness of the ma. 
nravee, and the altered appearance of the 
vessel, was o r safety. Speranze ts onr 
paid egent, and it was to his knowledge 
the wealth you bave with you that vog o ~ 
your passage 10 this fatal shi Padrone 
your life bere bangs ou a thread; bat | 
do not forget what you ones did for me 
avi I will save you if ITean; bat appear 
a though you were at ease, and mind you 
know me not While the Eogligh are 
in sight, you are safe—ab, even now they 
sizoal os" 

Aa he spoke, a slight flaxh in the distance 
gianoed over the darkening waters, follow. 
ed after the iap»e of a few seconds bya 
faint distent boom, showing that the con. 
‘oy were aware of the alteration i ear 
course, and were signalling us to retarn, 

Jacobo instantly darted from my side. 
motioning to me bastily to go into my 
cabin, and just after T had reached it the 
captain and « thick-set young man, with » 
stern, brutal-iooking face, as far as I ovald 
judge by the Linnacle-light, came on deck. 

I lay down in my berth, pretending to 
sleep, bat endeavoring throngh the jaloy. 
«es to bear what con\ ersation might ensue, 
For «a time my heart throbbed painfully 
aud the veins in my head seemed almost 
burst ng; buat by degrees 1 calmed myself 
down sofficiently to gatber some fow words 
of the whispered couversation that ensned 
between Jacobo, the pretended captain, 
and his companion, whom I soon discover. 
ed, from the wanner of the other two, to 
Le the presiding aatbority on board, Ag 
they spoke, [ somehow fancied that Jacobo 
drew them toward the cabin where I lay, 
for the voices grew plainer and plainer. 

** Well, we can end it pow, Jack,” said 
the real captain to the one whom I bad 
first seen. ** but, mark ye, overboard the 
women go! The last time there ware job 
of this sort, I nearly had a mutiny thro 
the men «;narrelling among themselves, and 
Ith not bave it again, 

** Wonld it not be better,” said J 
“to leave all as it is till to-morrow? 
The Hogliah war-vessel has fired one gan 
to ns already. if they chase and catoh us, 
and ask for the Englishmen Derwent and 
uis danghter, and we bave them not—how 
then /° 

A pause of a second or two ensned—s 
lifetime it seemed to me aa I crouched 
bebind the blind, a cold sweat of agony 
pouriog down my forehead, Jacobo, in 
whom lay the only hope of a chance I had, 
could he, too, be a traitor planning oar 
wurder like that’ Yet why had he told 
me’ My poor child, too—I groug®™ my 
teeth in impotent rage as I thonght of the 
trap into which I bad been betrayed. 

**Verbaps you are right, Jacobo, and I 
must wait, thongh | grudge keeping the 
men below so loog; however, to-morrow 
will end this farce--see, another gan!” 

A faint report, wafted to us on the 
breeve, showed how rapidly we were being 
earned from our only protectors, Another 
gan sounded aa it seemed, somewhat 
nearer —and the captain, tarning suddenly, 
wave a shrill whistle, and eried, ‘* Tam 
up there, the watch shake another reef 
oat of those topsails—up sta’u'seils!" 

Tho noise of cables and the trampin 
of the sailors’ feet on deck now drown 
every other soand, bat in a very few 
winates I could peresive from the beeling 
of the vessel that we were going through 
the water at a greater rate, leavin, ail hope 
bee laatss! 

I need not waste words now detailing 
the horrors of the night that ensned; the 
wind rose and howled dismally through 
the rigging, while the heavy plash of waves 
against the sides of the vessel served only 
to remind me of the fate that was in store 
for myself and my only child. 

When the morning broke the rain was 
pouring down beavily, and the waves 
fell one over another in heavy, lumpy 
masses, and, as the ship was rauning be 
fore the wind, she rolled so heavily as 
almost to dip her yards in the water. 
When I went on deck everything was wet 
and uncomfortable, and to my horror not 
a sail of any description was in sight: my 
last hope was now gone, and I had to 
undertake the dreadful duty of telling my 
poor cbild of the situation in which we 
were placed. 

The insolent carelessness with which we 
were treated at breakfast, to a certain ex- 
tent prepared her for my revelation ; bat 
I shali never forget my poor girl's aspect 
of dread horror when I told her the extent 
of the danger which we had to fear. I ex- 
plained to her that the slightest appear- 
ance of fear on our parts would probably 
be the signal for precipitating the doom 
we were both so anxions to avoid, and oar 
wisest discretion wonld be to keep within 
onr cabins aa closely as possible, not giving 
asign of our having any suspicion as to 
the real character of the vessel. 

‘The day crept slowly away, and the san 
sank into the waters; the last tinge of 
crimson faded on the waves that now roll- 
ed toward the stern windows in dismal 
billows, where Mary and I sat hand in 
hand, waiting, every moment seeming an 
hour, in an agony of suspense. Mary's 
attendant had left the cabin a few minutes 
before, when suddenly a scream, the 
terror of which rings through my head 
even now, resounded through the vessel, 
followed by a scuffle, a smothered cry of 
*“Merey'!— Mr. Derwent!— mercy!” @ 
heavy splash, and for a moment al! was 
still, save for the plash of the heaving 
waters. 

After a short panse, the soand of sp- 
proaching footsteps made me spring 
my feet, a loaded pistol in either hand— 
for I was determined to sell my child's 
life and my own as dearly as poasble 

**Qnaick, there, Jacobo!” I heard the 
captain say, apd in an instant the oater 
door and the door between Mary's cabin 
and mine were burst open, and Jacobe 
and another man rashed in, locking the 
outer door after them, and each beari 
a large sack with a slip. knot ranring ro 
the neck, to which a heavy shot was st 
tached. 

Mary flapg herself on the floor with a 
fearful scream, and as I fired at Jacobo 
he struck the pistol up, and when tbe 
smoke rolled away I saw that the carpet 
was thrown back, and Jacobo bad 
a trap-door in the deck. 

“In! in!” be exclaimed. 

1 needed no second invitation, but imme 
diately descended, snd, receiving Mery* 
now renseless form im my arms, bad just 
time to see two bags of mee! standing De! 
thrust into the sacks, when the trap ¥** 
closed and the cones read jasted, a 
us in darkness, fm such a dense 
stifling atmosphere that it was almost 
possible to breathe. I beard the bumpirg 
of the sacks as they were dragged through 
the oater cabin, a burst of bratal and dis 
cordant laughter as two successive 
sounded in the sea, and then ell se omed 
to cute round me, and I became ins®- 
sible. 

I know not bow long I remained thes. 
but I was aroused by Mary clinging ughéy 
to me just as the captain was giving »@* 
order relating to the adjustment of 


“There, belay all that!” be saddesly 
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A trampling of feet now sounded as 
though coming toward us, when I heard 


Jacoho say 


** Steady, my la’, I have to feteb flour 
for the pastry ; wait there, and I'll retarp 


on the moment.” 


Directly afterward the trap was raised 


and Jacobo deasended 


* Ah, padrone,” said be, * you see Tam 
I would have saved ail, 
bat ‘twas impossible; aa it is, my life is 
in the band of the comrade whom I bribed 
Bat there is not a moment 
I have the keeping of the 
Look you, here be two rows 
of weil sacks fore and aft. If you, mam 
you, 
behind the other, you may have 
chambers to 
a, OF, 
if you prefer the same hiding pleoe, take 
it, in Heaven's name, but lose not a mo- 


not ungrateful. 


to save you. 
to be lost 

stern bold 

aelle can hide behind the one, and 
wr rv te 
in some sort two ‘ leetle’ 
yourselves after the Eoglish fast: 


went 


** And what will be the end of this?” 


asked. after sume hurried expressions of 8) 


xratitade 


“I cannot say,” be replied. 


Vvinions 


can resene you, time must show 


help for it. Hide, hide! 
a moment longer.” 


He rolled down a heap of biseuita, | 
placed a pitcher of water by them, and 


departed. 


Never will oar first foarfal night in our | 
The 
pirate crew held wild revelry over our | 
their flerce and iniquitous speech, | 
| be felt Jacubo's importance in amusing 
and keeping in good hamor the motley 


strange concealment be forgotten. 


heads ; 


their lawless songs, their awfal and demo- 
niac oaths, their wild intoxication, wade 
Mary thrill with a borror that half excited 
the wish to escape in death from the pol. 
Inting vieinity of such infernal abowina- 
Tee hold was so shallow that we 
the revellers | 
near that we) 


tions 
appeared to be close to 
Their voices sounded 
seemed almost among them, and our cor 
cealment a 


av 


that Mary woald become exhausted 


“1 will 
from time to time, when I descend to get 
neal and clean the place, bring you pro 
How long this can last, whither 
we are going, and whetber in the end I 
If we 
shonld shortly put into some port, I may be 
ebie to pass you ashore in one of these 
sacks, but we may not see land for a 
month —any way, for your lives keep quiet. 
Idoubt you'll be stifled, fe theres no 

dare not stay 


a 


miracle; while the beat be- 
came so stifling and uchearable that we 
could scarcely gaep, and I began to fear 


It was astranygeo reflection that we might, 
aluo t without the warning of a mowent, 


be in the hands of our bratal and anoon. | 


rcio ws gaolers; for our concealment af- 
forded not even the slender defence of an 
inside lock or bolt, and the carpet, which 


seomed to presenta slight barrier between | 
us end the gang, had been rolied ap, as | lation from our comfortless prison, small | came each moment louder. ‘ 
uo longer Decessary to give our late dwel- | Cccasion of addressing a few consolatory 
ling place the peaceful appearance of a! words to each uther, was afforded us by to cease; bat there was still eo much noise 


cabiy fitted op for passengers, 
The light streamed 


here and there 


on Mary « white dress, as if, even in that 


covecalment, it might betray her. 
dared scarcely whisper a word of en 


We 


conragement or consolation to each other 


hand from 
which we were placed. 


hear the crew epeak occasionally of our 


At length the orgie came to an end, and 


ethausted from excitement I fell asleep. 


I was aroused somowhero near morning 
hy a conversation between the captain and 


his wate, who went by the name of Jack; | which is so often the precursor of dissola- | 
apparently they had been speaking for | tion. 
| yet feebly ossayed, for my sake, to s#title 
those Inst faint moaus of expiring natare 


some time, 

“J soappose, captain,” 
ro on oor osval plan, eh ? 
be titobated among the abip's company, 
ind the jewels and personals to be appro 
priated mm a quiet way by the offi vers? 
Aud t r onee in a way | hope there ll be 
breach of discipline, Ceptain Don 
leurg in asking where wight be deposited 
that scoret casket containing, you and I, 
ind one or t#o more, know what’ | wean 


he 


¥ ‘tp xeess, for ber repose, some thing 
lite the freedom of a small cabin to her 
~'? | bad searecely thao to glide roand 
to Mary « side ere tho merciless buc cancer 
hoeended, We almost crept into the 
wooden walls of our hiding-place, aud 
literally drew down the sacks apon us, 

‘The captain felt abont with bis band, 
sometimes pusbing it behind the sacks, and 

metimes feeling ander them. And pow 
Le peared bis arms throngh those which 
aided ovr concealment. Gracions Heaver ! 
bis Land bad discovered Mary's dress; Le 
wraxped it tight, he began to deeg ber 
forward, but at this moment bis foot strack 


that we took from the Spanish-American | pily for me, there wax such a tempestof plainly heard. She soon began to yo down cary « pin for, just oat of pique, and lose | protestations of unending bostihty, and | 7" houffe « yo teman remarked to «a 
brig | wind and sea as drowned the expiring | with @ rapidity that seemed to my €%- | the kindest, most gonerone-bearted fellow | Helen went away fooling nite sure that | ly Bore bin thar the opera was * long 

* ftos in the stern-hold beneath onr feet | sighs of my child. cited fancy to wend us every instant many in the world, whose vanity only needs a | rleep would soon come now to refresh and ehongh “You she replied, * and qaite 
it ths mon ent,” answered the captain At this momeut Jacobo descended to the , feet deoper beueath the waves, and I knew jittie loason. Yon can jawp off your bourse | «trengthen her She was confined to her | ** Neral aa it ie bong 

“A good time for dividing ite contents,” | bold He put hia finger signi‘icantly on that im a very few minutes we should be | and then send him home, end TI aball nee | room, however, for several dayn, daring | GW Hoth, the wellknown actor, had a | 
aid Jack. ‘TM fetch a light im the | his lips and whispered engulfed Charies's face, when the riderloss steed | which Chaclos chafed and fretted, and | ’ A lity onee remarked to | 
twinkiy g of an eye.” | ‘Courage! rescue! ‘Theres a sail in I tried to ronse Mary, but she lay quiet | gakes bis appearance All that (ana afraid | soarcely tried to bide lin lmpationoe for him, Eke yourseting, Me Booth, bat, | MH 

“No need,” replied the captain—‘ Til | the offing, on our weather bow. Our cap. | and lifeless, and [thought ber strength | of in that TE shall not be able to keep my | her re appearance tebe fronk with vou, Tean't getover your 
warrant [cap lay my bend on it im the | tarm marks ber not; but [ bave watebed | bad succumbed at last. Saddenly I heard ooantenance, Come, Minny, say you'll do * Chasley, whet is the matter?” Holes 7 8 ep we r, moda,” replied — | 
lurk.” her for sowe time with « glass, and, if khe steps on deck; weights seemed tobe re i and Lil promise to avcompany you | asked one day; “1 believe you are in love oS the Dertelpes bt peotae | 

“Tikout the warning of snother moment | be not a British sloop-of-war, my eyes and | moved frow the trap-door; it was opened, when you go back to New York ot last—bub whe cen 4 ba? { ahueld em SH there mw a youd atory told of Hishop 
the fierce commander was in our bold Ov | the glass are deceivors altogether | aod # voice exclaimed * Will you really, Helen 7?” pect our pationt up staira, only you «ill | ‘ Hes wow ait et! a havy cap 
ihe removelof the trapdoor a fairt light I yraxped Mary's band; she feebly re-; “Civ al Heavous! the fellow wasright!, «© You T will, if youll agree to what I | have nothing to do with proud wouwen, it 1) who ead te mite Vou have in your | 
streamed into our prison; bat it fell only turned the pressure aud murmured, ‘* Too | Here they are sare enough! propose. | must be a sweet, frank, tu” pore vie ‘ 7 two rival A, intcrpea, and | 
the port immediately under the ingress, i late,” . | An officer, two sailors, and Jacobo, | + Well, T would do almost anything for * Stop, Helen, stop dunt repeat my ope 7 ’ au e : which of “ om do you ta 
aod eft the sides in obrennity ) . Be tho laps3 of « mioate it was evident bound, stwod there, Mary was instantly the sake of having you yo howe with me, | nonsense \ 1 the other fellow,” re 

I sn, pore it was about foar in the morn- ; that onr possible deliverer had been dis. | lifted ont, and then, ike one in a dream, sven a mean contomptibie thing like that, ** Bat, tell me now, cousin, & it Minny 7°) pon - ronle 
ny. Thad laid Mary down on some torn | covered by the crew, for we could bear by daz sled by the light, f crawled upon deck. though I hate the very thought of it. * Vos it is,” he replied, earnestly bat | won comentia habite sometimes 
iynal tags in that division of the holo | the bastle of feet and the noise of yoioes Perbaps it was as well that Mary was un- | “You are too bigh-toned, Minny, alto. | T bave not the slightest iden whether sie stand one in kod ne A woman ta | 
which Jacobo had assigned her and bad that the sbip was being pat about, and the conscious, as the deck of the sinking vessel gether. Bat I woald not ask you to do it | cares for me or not. UL have a great mind | % laut lately booke @ barglers head | 
wreelf retired bebind my own bulwark of | hareh voice of the baccanver chief was | waa no sight for a woman; for there lay, (4, any other man. to resort to stratagem. | watts am Lovet j K, a odd put bin te inno 

nl sacks, fm order that my daughter beard even above the roer of the waters in every attitade, the mangled bodies of | Helen Koduey was an orphan, living ** Don't, dont, Caarley, interrupted a ha a long ‘ at oot 

mactioe ow soily om e cou 
| 


natd Jack, * we | 
the specie to | 


' liverer. 


Svat the casket for which be wasreurch- | 


ug He stooped to seize it 


aud, as big; 


beid on Mary slacke nid, I contrived tu | 


pass toward his bands a portion of the old 
x cloth, so as to impress him with the 


belief that it was the origiual o! ject of bis | 


Rteap 


tet it en, 


iat be bad distarbed the compact ad. | to be fourd—of the crew. Tuank Heaven bu 


He dragged it forward uud then | 
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effect of abeolate derkness and thus 


ness to the captains eyea, derzled by 
morning s Gret food of light. Bat it 


though he saw them not 
they were not seen 

‘Lhe captain replaced the 
diately, and we felt half doubtful 
pushed then 


as 
with vielence agsinast 


us by braives and aufocation 


lons manner of stowage 


cealment, but avotier danger awaited 


Jacobo descended to the cabin 


escaped him when he bebeld the capta 


IT He sprarg into the hold, and bis ghastly 
de 


le of in puiry for he spoke but 
manded if his ruin was sealed. 


work here, monsieur, 
bind which we were concealed 


I caught a glimpse through them 
Jacobo's despairing countenance. It w 


caped our enemy. 


Derwent an old xcjuaintance 
“And so, because you disposed of 


couple of lubbers, as your duty was, at 
your captain's command, you think he tinued; our vessel reeled to and fro, and 
wust not even see to the righting of his sometimes half rose out of the water with | 


own stern bold’” said the captain, with 


Day after day passed awsy, and still w 


| 
| demon gang, holding our 


etistence as a miracle 


sent him. 


of bis most depraved ass ciates, so tha 


small alleviation of our 


| either day or night. 


At length I began to fear that Mary 
through the crevice in the trap-door, and | would sink gador the continued air and the , to make myne If beard on deck, and the | 
l invelunterily trembled when I saw it fall | Constant excitement; ber breath became | trap-dvor was lmmey able, 
passed ! 
throngh her veins in feverish yot feeble bitherto been springing and reeling from 
It was agony 

to feel her convulsed frame and heer her ; 
dared scarcely to br athe, or stir even a | faintly drawn and dying breath, and kuow 

the cowfortless attitade io | that I could not carry her into the reviving Clearly that she was about to settle for | 
We oconld even | breezes of Heaven, nor afford a single al 
leviation of ber sufering withont at once 
murder in a careles and accidental manner, | snapping that thread of life which was 
now wesring away by a slow and lingering 


}ehort and difticult; the blood 


and intermittent pulsation. 


| death. 
At length her respiration began to par 
take of the loud and irrepressible character 


She deemed her hoor drawing nigh, 


which might betray our concealment. I| be- 
cawe censible that the lattercoald not much 


longer remain # secret, and, with a strange 


calmpess, wade up my mind for the coming 
decisive hour. | supported Mary's head, 
poured a faltering prayer into ber dying 


| ear, wiped the death dews from her face, 


aod endeavored to whisper some exprer 
sions of affection and cousolation, 


giving basty orders to urge on the vessel. 


Jacobo prowived to bring as more ne«s, | torted by flerve rage. 


and «quitted as 


my hopes began to rise. It was aoun ev! 
deat, however, that the crew were using 
every «fort to avoid our boped for de 
After awhile the wind abated, 
the ship became steadier, and certainly 
mede less wa A voice over our Leads 
said di-tinetly, in French, ‘* The sloop aig- 
nals us to lay to!” A low murmured con- 
versation now ensued, aud then again I 
heard the same woice exclaim, ‘' The sloop 
is chasing!” 

Of auytaing like the anticty of those mo 
ments it is impossible for me to convey an 
idea. IT Telt that if aid could only arrive 
all would be well, bat to have my child 
dying before my eyes was wore than I 
eould bear, aud I was once or twice almust 
teupled to take hor in wy arms, rash on 
deck, and appeal to the wercy-—if any was 


Tustuwent of the Sacks, and, as the Vessel | now I did not yield! 


sas pow rulhiug viclently in a tempestrous 


ea, & terrilts lurch laid prostrate oar | > 
trea herons wall of defence, and we stood | are about bo cies Tor action! 


fully expored without a berrmr between 


At length Jacube descended. 
** The sloop ia gaining upon as fast 


* Thauk FReaven!” I fervently ejaca- 


onrelves apd the ruftisu eommender of | lated. 


the frigate, To as it pow reewed that all 
wes lont; and I leaped ever Mary, just to 
(fer my own bosom a# a sleuder acd last 
defe nee. 

‘Toe captain had gone to the light to pess 
bis ca ket throagh the trap-dour 


| 


The san | 


was rising ; and the crimson hues of dawn, | 


mweetirg po other ob j-ct in the hold rave 
the depraved and hardened ewanteuance 
of our keeper, threw on bis swarthy com- 
jlenin euvh a ruddy glow as, contrasted 
With the sarroundiog darkness, gays bin 
‘ne appesranoe of some foul dew. ou emery 
1 g from the inferual regions, and bearing 
oo bum onballowed countenance the re- 
flection of the eternal fires he bad just 
imittea. 

‘that glow was bowever, our salvation. 
The captain turned, with an vath, to re- 
plsoe the fallem sacks, Avy ope who bas» 
tTungorhed a candie, even on a bright 
Starry night, knows that the sndden trap- 
sition from a greater to a lesser degree of 
light, produces, for s moment or two, the 


“We know not yet what the result will , 


be,” Be replied; ** our captain bas, T am 
told, bx fore this beateu a larger vessel than 
that which is now chasing as but we 
must bope for the best; any way be has 
hoisted the black flag, and that means 
* victory or death.’ ” 

** Bat bave his mixed crew,” I inquired, 
anziously, ‘ ever encountered a Britwh foe 
of eqnal strength ' 

** 4 cannot say; I bave been but a sbort 


| time with him—and I propose to myself to 


get away os svon as It fs possible. 

We now beard all the nome of the pre- 
parations for the approeching combat, 
cannon being lasbed, firearms yot ready, 
copcealed ports throen open, apd the wen 
harangued by the captain in terms calcu- 
lated w arouse their brute courage and ex- 
cite their cupidity. 

Comparative mience now ensued, and it 
was evident that a very libersl allowance 
of g was being served out. While the 
men were driking it, the captain and some 





concealment lay enveloped in utter dark 


difficelt for the half breathless beings so 
entirely in bis power to realize this fact, 
when they saw him advancing toward them, 
his eves fixed on the spot where they stood, 
it was dificult 
to see, apd yet retain a conviction that 


ssoks imme 


beams where we stood, whether be had 
not actually discovered our persone, and 
taken this method of at once destroy ins; 
Ilia we 
was, however, accompanied by au imp 
calory running comment on Jacobo's care 


We were now agaiv buried in our ex 


An involuntary though half stifled shriek 


“LT have been looking at your pretty 
said the graft cap. dently from the sloop, and almost directly yigoh 
tain, pointing to the deranged sacks be 


& fearfal woment, for it seemed as if we 
were about to be involuntarily betrayed | asunder, so great was the force of the con. 
by our ally at the very instant we had es 


Jacobo's teeth literally chattered, and be | parently directed more at our rigging, fur 
muttered something about gallantry and 
honor, and there being a lady, and Mr. 


graff and abortive effort at pleasantry, for 


were the miserable, half-starved, half anf 
| focated, though unkuown prisoners of this 

— as it were, 
by a thread, hanging in the most terrible 
suspense between time and eternity, and against each others side waa soon heard, 
counting every prolonged moment of our 
Jacolo at this pe- 
riod rarely dared visit us; he came ooly 
when tho business of the ship actually 
cabin above was now oc. 
enpied at nights by the captain and some 


feurs, small re 


The rush of air into the | 
hold seemed to have revived Mary, and | 


‘while the san, setting in an angry sky, 


oar of the principals of the crew came into the 
eabin, and to my berror | beard them 
register a secret and most horrible oath to 
soattico the vessel if they were defeated, 
and to thus sok both captives and captors 
in obe common grave. 

The worst was now come at last; so long 
as there had been a possibility of escape | 
had been in an agony of excitement, but, gooept me 
bow that death was certain whichever ves 
mel geined the day, the calm of atter des 
pair came upon me, and | turned, intent 


MINNY’'S FALL. 


LETTICR THORP? 


the 


was HY 


ont asking ’ 
“Oh, an affectionate woman cannot he 


he valy on soothing the dying moments @ my betraying it in some way, if she is really 
the child. in love.” : 
Not a ray of light now penetrated “Pshaw! Charley, you yoang men ba 


throngh the chinks of the trap-door, and 
from the powe of the falling weights | was 
inelined to think that shot hed been placed 
over the moath of our prison, thereby ef 
fevtually sealing our doom shoakl the 
pirates keep their dreadful oath of seut 

thing the vessel. Anyway, the noise of pre 
patation had tu it something imapiriting to 
the ear, and, as it effectnally drowned 
every other seand, I drew Mary from be- 
bind the sacks tuto the most roomy part of 
our wooden dungeon, and endeavored by 
fanning her with my handkerchief to 
create a little freshness of air around her, 
when suddenly [ heard @ shot dred, evi 


anch sublime confidence 
judgments respecting as 


im your 


ork Let me tell yo 


te 
betraying her preference 

“Lam not talking of prowd women 
want nothing to do with that atyle 
and paasionless 


n- 
u. 


ow 


let » man see she cares for him ” 
Charley! In other words, a little sof 
mincing, sentimental idiot, that 
sense enongh to keep her fancies to he 
self, Minny!” and the speaker tarned to 


after a hoarse hail of 
to, or weil sink you!" 
The answer to this was a sudden broad- jg portant . 
side from the frigate, and the very ined, | 
wooden walls around as seemed coming fend yourself!” 


‘Ship aboy' heave domurely at her embroidery 


of 
as 


| Cumsion, 
two a broadside was tired by the sloop, ap- 





fi on, oname . 4 el 
the crash of the «pars falling on deck st oe gna Gog 
seemed almost tu deafen me, and from the “Are yor proud, Mim Innocence 


| @xecrations and ocarses which followed it 

& | was evident that many of the crew had | geook nn minx? 

been injured by them. The broadsides con- | ppt ~ A xtill, you are prond of you 
»ride.” 


& the violence of the shocks she received : and , 
| terrible case: Mr. Forsyth will be dis. | lady rolting in the dust, t t he ah 
seat her masts cracking and ber timbers gunted.” ” ; a I bate bia! | dugle hie!” — 
ying in evory direction, yet still her men “That were impossible,” he ssid in ** Het he did not know that you were 


ovntinued their yells of triamph, and their 


crew, Jacobo's answer showed that he was guns seomed to be served with as much the room 
now enlightened. And thas we had a spirit as ever. “Wh , 
t i t ‘ 
| fourth resene from the very jaws of At length on both sides the firing ap-| pi, thse of Se oa inquisved 
death. peared to slacken. Oue of the vessels was . sea, thes my 


“Oh, some polite nonsen 
own speech called forth, that was all 
how foolishly sensitive 


© evidently approaching the other for the 
purpose of boarding, bat which’ Which 
had been successful’ My heart almost 
coased to beat from intense expectation. it a much to heart 
Tho heavy grinding of the two ships ¢4r . man to feel 


the refusal of 


aud an iustant after the shouts of the 
sloop's crew rose triamphantly over oar 
heads. Long and desperately rayed the 
combat above ns, bat the pirates’ yell | 
waxed fainter and fainter, while the vic 
tortious shouts of the mon-of-wars men, 
t mixed with the frequent exclamations of 
* No quarter, uo qaarter to pirates!” be- 


moment.” 
** Trae, but be does not want the others, 
and it mast be a groat disappointment,” 
“Disappointment! Of course, bat we 
wero not talking of that. It is the ha 
miliation your consin means to avoid. [ 
am afraid that he will live and die a 
At loogth all sounds of contlict seemed | nagheen 
to betray your preference.” 
** Nonsense, Helen, he has never given 
; Me any reason.” 
“Of coure not, has he not just aaid 
| that he would cover tell bia love antil 
which bad | Guite sure of a return. It is the only 
unmanly thing | ever heard him say.” 
* You are very severe, Helen.” 
** Beoanse he is such a dear, good fellow, 


, that, although I shouted with all the 
ptrength that waa left to me, I was unable 


At this moment the ship, 


the concussion of ber guns, suddenly be- | 
Kan to settle intu an awfal and snapicious 
state of «jaiexcence. I perceived only too 
much vanity, for that is at the bottom of 
sinking. After the lapse of a bricf inter | it, you know, Minny. I wish something 
val the conquerors became aware of the | dreadful would happen to you, dear.” 
treacherons gulf that was preparing to re-| Well, really, Lam very mach obliged 
evive them, and a handr voices ©X* | to you, Shall | break my neck for your 
claim: d eapecial gratification? Would you like to 

‘'To the sloop 
se! is sinking lake * 

f now screamed out till I thought my! No, bat I want yon to frighten him in 
head would barst, and battered at the trap- | gome way. It would be such fun to make 
door tll my hands were covered with | pig, wpeak.” 
blood, All wasin vain. I beard the nai- “On, Helen, { shoald be ashamed.” 
lore raxhing eagerly to their own vessel, | + Pehaw' Til tell you how to manage it. 
and abandouing that of the pirates to! make your horse ran away, and protend 
destruction, aod Ll could only clasp my | that you are terribly bart.’ \ 
child to me and try to pray; bat my lips! + { won't do anything of the kind, I hate 
seomed parched, and the words refused to | guoh things. 
come | Who's to know ? I never shall tell, and 

In the dread silence that now easne | the | j¢ you don't do it, you and Oharles will go 
rush of the water through the holes where on’ in thin way for years and years, and 


to the sloop’ The ves 








our late dreaded gaviers, their facen dit! with her uncle, the father of Ubaries For 
syth, for whow she felt all the love and 
tenderness of a sister, which affection was | 
a» warmly returned by him, althouyo they 
had never indulged in any cousinly flirte 


Never sball I forget the acenn of desola 
tion which the ship presemiedl at that mo- 
ment, lying like a Vasl plank or raft of 
' dead bodies, alwost level with the sea, the tons whatever; indeed, it bad long beeu 

waters of which dashed fariously over it, 4 favorite scheme of hers, that Miony 
and then, receding from their still ineffee , Hamilton, her sohool-girl friend, shoald 
tnal attempt to overwhelm the vessel, re- become her cousin's wife. She felt quite 
turned, all dyed with crimson, to the ocean, oonvinced that they were matuaily attach 
od, but feared that pride would keep them | 
apart. The next mornvtag Charles was | 


threw bia rays for the last time in fitfal 
lori] gleams on the duomed ship. reading in his own room, when be heard 
A deep, long sigh escaped from Mary on [Helen's voice in the garden calling to bias, 
our reaching the open air, ard Tturned to and beggiug that Le would come down and 
thank oar deliverers but the sea was wain- . goo some @range plant that had jast bloom 
ing on ua fast, and there was no time for od. * Bat where isa Miss Hamilton ?" be in 
words ; I begged, however, to be allowed qnired, after the flower had been duly ox 
to sever Jaoubo's bonds to enable him toget guntned and adinired 
into the boat with as, and we seon after- **Bhe went off riding the white | 
ward reached the sloup pony.” | 
atic, 4 . * What, alone? | 


on 


you must hear my story and judge. [wil | . i 
tell it plainly, simply, and trathtally, anc No, she intended getting Auna Kipley 
then you shall decide; but dm not inter” joim ber, their boraee trot so nicely tu 
rapt me—the sooner my sad narrative id?" but—ob, Charley, there comes the | 
over the better. a Se a? rider ae mast have | 
; . weno throws. lan, run and see.” j 
ait milan bts blast He did not wait to be told, however, but | 
‘ As be bad promised, be did not inter*¢®t Of like the wind in the direction that 


€ 
s 
vb 

| 
iF 





}| rupt, though what he heard surprised binrB® horse had come, while Helen ran inte 
1 thet scar -he house to indulge in a wicked lang at 
ft) ss oa ony enatins Ghee “ser ovasin serpense. Then she sat down 


keep silence. 

+) “1 will say nothing, my poor lamb 
"| What do you want me to do t. 

f “To make a great singer of me 

| enable me to win a fortune for my chil 
7 she replied. 
! 


vo await the deuvuement of the adventare ; | 

growing very impatient, however, as the | 
moweonts rr without either Onarles or 

j Minny making thetr appoarance. finally, 

* powever, to ber utter amazement aud cua | 
up prio, abe saw the latter drayying herself 
ony thigioely ap the hill opon which the house | 
: maste ries wan mt Dhe ran out at once to meet 
a | neve!” — adh wats d, YO"+ or, her spirits sinking lower and lower, an» 

| Mrs. Scott poured him ont another cube cangnt the expression of the young 

|of coffee, banded him « cigarette, anc#'t! — os 
then, reclining in an arm-chair, anfolde Lp ecg ee em she cried 

plans— on look so 

| ped aon a, — alarmed = “ Med’ You,” exclaimed Minny, pet 

j simple-minded, and honest to a fault. tishly, ** that is jast the way I fir/ I have | 
:| Bat bis faith in “ ma Lacie” bore hin ™** ® fool of myself, and hart my ankle 

, and #0, in the ry j 

— > taten, it as aan ake your interesting scheme, Mins Huduey. | 
| the Signor acl Signorina Kocoa bad lef — med, wo 

for Italy the signora having an engage, 00+ Minny, dont be angry with me, 
ment at the great theatre of fe Neala. 


Pp 
** I will do it,” be replied. 
_| day, this bour, this moment, I am at you 


“what 


me bow it al happened. Didnt you see 





‘Nea, Helen, I never wonld offer m veel f 
te a woman until «cite sare that she woald 


“And how is your honor to know with 


anch wonderfal knowledge of oar sex, and 
orn 


sir, that pride keeps many a woman from 


(live me the aweet, frank 
impulsive creature that is pot ashamed to 


“Sweet, frank, impulsive creature! (hb, 


haen t 


tevons-looking branette, seated very 
** Minny, 
havent you anything to say upon this 
Charles is aneering 
Aren't you going to de. | 


“Am / proud?” ashe inquired in retarn, 
After the paase of a minute OF | with » look of questioning innocence, that 
changed suddenly to one of blashing con. | 


Diin't my country cousins call you a 
Of course you are, and 


* Why, Helen, you are making me ont a 


a low voice as he passed by her side ont of 


Hat 
men are about 
being refused, [do not see why they take 
I think tt t4 absard 
one 
woman so deeply, when he knows there cept hin apelogios 
are plenty of others ready to aay yes in a | welf, and —" 


“Tam afraid so too, if he waite for you | 


that | do not like to bave bin betray so | 


| would be dt-yaded 


oo He flew off as if he had been NEW PUBLICATIONS 
ot 
. ovr ian Lo Se on MeceN reer > 
Hee «a berate, Helen, I hate him ! wore Dig HO Hes seme Prof of | hye ; 
never want to see bim again’ Conceited mm the Untversity of Merlin Irar -- 
Pepre be I A veow, Prof, of baperii vente 
by you poor child, do tell me all Seienve Saf College With an lotre 
aboat it duction by Pref Tysnars Pattished by» 
Just wait until I reach my room and Db Appleten A Co New Jork and a! 
~> 


oan le down, then I will tell you the wh 
charming story, bat | shall go home j 


as soon as my foot ix well enongh, and { 
hever will speak to him again as long as I 


mp 
live Never!” 

Bo Helen assisted her to her 
and examined the ingored ankle, «hh 
wee indeed mach 
bat her sunt appearing to 
her kindly cil, the fretful eAPression pa 
et from the young girl's face, and abe 
warded their efforts t 
1 able with her usual sweet and sonny emi 
id Peor Helen, in the meantime, waa dvi 
with impatience to hear the story, and 


ve 


n, 





claimed 
"Now, darling, tell me all about it 
t, Why, Helen, | played my part like 


buangler, as I knew Tf should. 


a sod I fell with my ankle an 
atone 
end pretend insenmbility. 


er me, Hpor 


in bie arma, called me his «weet Minn 
some etasperating spirit took poset 
}of me, and 
idiot “ 

* Oh, Minny, what made you /" 

“IT don't know, [ tell you; it was 
«| like me. 

sense” 
? ** Bat what did Charles do then ?" 

** Why, he di 
just ae if I had been a log of wood 
ri 
| 


haan t it’ 


There he comes now ap the bill.” 
* Indeed ! 
man look 


wears that you are nurt 1 will leave yo 
now, and let you try to sleep ” 
“T ahall not sleep, and 


| ** Not we, Minny, Pbope. [ thonght 


shonld brog you two together, and we | 


should ali be so ylat; but good bye fo 
the present." and kissing the tired girl 
she went to meet her cousin. 

} ** Why, Charles, ‘she began, in reproach 


fal tones, “how could you treat Minny 


as you did’ She burt her foot very badly 

and will be oontlued to her room, proba 
| bly, for meveral days.” 

| ** Hart 

} was hort?” 
| “Of course I did, and you left her» 
strangely, to oraw!l up bere all by herself 


She in very mooh offended, I assure you,” 
“Why, Helen, she langhed tu my face, 
and | thonght it wae all a trick jast to 


j} make a fool of me” 


pleased : 
** Don't be abanrd, Helen; bat T did not 
dream that she was hurt Gio and avolo 


pine to her for me, that's a good girl, and 
xive her this rose with my sinoere regrets. ' 
| Helen did not wait for anything more, 
have me jamp ont of the window, or into | but flew up to Minny reom, tu tad her 


| wtill awake and crying bitterly 
| ** Why, you pour little darting,” she ex 
| claimed, ‘do not ory se, or T never shall 
| forgive myrelf, Bat here is a rose from 
Charley, who feels an badly as you do. te 
asks your forgiveness in the humblest man 
| ner Indeed, be almost pushed me d 
lin bis eagerness, as if L were of no con 
Treqnence at all, He did not dream that 
| you were hart, for, Minny,” and here she 
could not repress a gxiclieh gigyle, “be 
| thenght you were making fun of him.’ 
Minny took the rome, with a very for 





Hap- | the vessel had been scuttled could be | thon you will marry some man you do not | giving smile, netwithstanding ber recent | 


Helou qnickly 

* Why not, Helen / 
op in anne surprise 

* Oh, because, Make her a 
wood, honest, manly offer, and ate will re 
apeet you « great deal more 

‘Bat «he maw rofuse me 
! could not endure 

‘There she ea@tues 
youu 

And «he ran 
Minoy entered the other 
tell which wan the most embarrased of 
the two bat as Minny «stops eoooned tery 
ucertain wing to her lemene 
course, Charles pot bie aton aronnd he 
avd for the bert ten minntes he hardly 
kuew what be «aid of did, netil Minny 
srutling up wt hin thromgh lor Lomrs, whis 


he asked, looking 


becanne 


now do as I teil 
ent of one door, as 
It was hard to 


wa, of 


pored 

** Now indeed, [in prond 
many tdaehes she ted tim all aboat hie 
oveario « little plut, fearing greatly that he 


Phen, with 


bat the only laughed, 
aud said it had ended very hangiy 


What is said about Us 


1 


It ine much yreater kindness ty tell as 
the yood tuings that are said abou! as 
than the bed one Boweboty rewarks 


that when a man prefaces what be In about 
to say to you by telling you that "It i 
something you onght ty Buo#, tho safest 
craree ws to fiom bins dows at ono, au 

lees he is tow tig becaase you are anre to 
want to after be has got through spoxking 

it m= a covundram why we to 
koow ’ bad things said of as tnstent of the 
greod-e@hy we should be vere 1 tostead of 
pleased —di-heartened tostead of strengti 
ened. The true friend is the .ae who belpa 
us ty see Ourselves at our best, and «) 


** wept 


wl 
conrages a+to live apte one tighest post 
talties, © matant fauit Macding tn os fatal 
te the growth of moral of woctal wrace 
frosts ate to flowers, of tonuder -bo* ors 
te batterflies We hee oar tuterest «hen 
we are wid coutunually of 
but hear of oar success in 80 pleasant 
thet, hearty, we remlve ty succeed for 
ever. To form a bat it of speating of the 


‘an 


our failures, 


| pleasant rather than the utpleasgnt things 
1 em se sorry. Bat let me belp yoo, and tell | of life would be an education fur tread 


ahip. 


hamber, 
brutwed and ewollen 


offer 


make her comfort 
moon ae the two girla were alone, she ex. | 


The horse 
r. sprang forward jast asl popeese to jamp. | 


I was thankfal enough to lie back, | 


" fut when Mr 
Forsyth reached the place, aod taking me | 


I laughed in hia face like an 


juat | 
I always knew I hadn't any 
ped me, the mean follow, 
never will look at him agein, never! Your 


beantifal romance bas ended delightfally, 
The geliant lover leaves the 


bart, of course, or be never would have 
| lef? you, even if he did suspect « trick. | 


How does the mighty gentle 


“Nery black, Minny, I must confess, | 
‘ut be will apologme, I know, when he 


aball not ac 
I bate bim and my 


Helen! did you say that she 


*Girle generally laugh when they are 
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life of dependence. Work is wealth, and 
vcoupation is a surer prometer of health | 
and happiness than money. Pabiiehed hy 
Koberta Brother: and also for sale by J 


sal 


B. Lippincott A Co, Phila Price e- 
Mancaner Marriaxp Hy Mra One 
Y. | Puanr, author of * Z idee,” &o. Published | 
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Pr «May , The Atiantic Month =| 
| ly, Soribner's Mouthly, and The Galery | 
are all full of interesting matter, essays, 
sketches, stories, Ao. Their indefatigable 
~ hers and edit leave bat litte to 
~ desired in the way of magazine litera 
re. 

1) Tue Weerwiveres Review for April bas 
been iaued by the Leonard Seott Pub. 
lishing Company, New York. 

Keroer or rue Commiaronen or Acat- 
eULTURR roa True Yeas 1871, Weare in 
debted to the Hon. Leonard Myers for this 
volame, which is of auch an 
obaracter that Congress ordered the print. 
| ing of 254.000 extra copies of it. It would 
| have pleased us very greatly to do the 
| printing ata fair price bat very likely 
it pleased somebody else just ae mush, and 
m0) We suppose it te about as even as thi 
are in the habit of coming oat in 
“) world. If each of thew 955,000 copies 
should be carefully read, say by ten per 
sons, then those / 550.000 persona will de. 
rive an amount of inetruction from this 
work which fully jasti@es all the cost of 
printing such a large nnnber, 

Wir asp Wisco of Geonie Extor, 
Padliahed by Hoberta Hrothers, Hoaton 
and alse for male by J Lippincott A Co, 
Vhitada 

Tue 
Worwas 











| 


| 
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hy Mans Dwivers Coercion Ap 
+ | prowed by the Committee of Peblieation 
| Publish d by the Copgregational Pablish 
tog Meotety Heacon atreet, Huston For 
wala bw JO Hlargues A Oo, Phileda 
Priee @1 95 
» Lirrin Wavir 
pear 
lieomt a Lease, 
vregational 
Iriee #1 00 
Farmmount Pann Skotohea of ita Soe 
nervy, Waters and History Published by 
Claxton Renmaeu A HH. felfloger, Mhileda. 
Vitoe 75 conta 
Arvirrons Karway ono Sram Nowe | 
oation Goioe for daly, 1875. Pablished 
by D. Appleton & Oo , Now Vouk | 
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There is a young Quaker lady in | 
Philadelphia who ia so cousctentions that 
she wont take « kiss without returning it | 

S@ Danie! O Connell, the Crist orator, — | 
was applied to by «a friend for hia auto 
areph, te which be replied “Sir lL vever 
cond anteygrephs, Yours, Danie O Con } 
; NPE | 
| 0 A youth struck bia horse with a ann 
to make him yo The hore, the gun and 
finvers off qatekly that 
nobody (ols hile competoat to may which 
atartedt feat 

Sm 41 the ond of a well known French 





thowe went au 


have tuade hoc ae eth twith the weapon 
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DR. RADWAY'S | 
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KIUNKEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER | 


COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, | » 


AFFRCTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THRUAT; 


PUKIFI2S THB BLooD, 


KEATORING HEALTH AND) ViGon; 
CLEAK SKIN AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
SECUKED To ALL 


Bold by Droggieta, Price $ per Botte, 
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PERPECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 
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Com venom, (ndigeat'ou, dyeyepmie, “ tema, Db 

me fewer, totam aat! > tthe ‘ewok, piles, and al) 2 
derengoments of Uke interna fuer, Warranted ih { 
« e@ect o pmilive car wt) 


Soild by Drnggtets. 


bu KAVWAY & OO., 39 Warres %., 
bore 


Price ® cents jar boa 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
MISERABLE EXCUSES 


Something came under my notice: last 
week which etrnck me ae forcibly as ar 
estration of the American way of doing 
things that 1 nant tell the Poet about it 

When | was little, « young woman went 


to sebeol where To dit, whe waa noted 
for two characteristics stopidness and 
sanction noel ens Lf ve seen those two 

Bhe 


jnelities ge together mrny a time 
possessed the merest rudiments of « com 
mon schol education, not more than half 


ae wueh as @ bright pablic sehool bey 
twelve years old of these days bas That 
was her stock of general education 


Heaides that, she stadied for three months 
or thereabouts @ work on anatomy for 
children, a book about as thick as your 

And abe never went to school any 
in her life after that winter, bat 
married shortly, and didnt do well 


husband was lary and ‘' ahiftless I lost 


} 
} 
| 


ler) 


sight of the young woman entirely, until | 


~ many years passed that she was no 
longer « young woman, bat « middle 
aged woman, still stupid and sancti 
monious as ever, parring about lhe a 
soft white cat, and now and then drop 
toy a large tear or two, as she narrated 
co troubles to sympethizing strangers 

And what do you think thie woman fas 
doing when | stumbled across her path 
again 

I am eshamed to tell it bat this topos 
tor of « female woman bad set herself ap 
for a lady doctor, and was sctually prac 
tising toedicine, going from bouse to bourse 
with her little bag of medicines, and dosing 
em ont with ae much sublime self con 
schouspew as if she had been Danglison » 
Medica! Iiothonary on two lege And abe 
hoowlg no more about the anatomy and 
physiohyy of the human frame divine, 
than she knows about the inatde of the 
moon I wever was eo taken down in my 
life If she d been a man IT wouldnt have 
cared, because a man can be «a han bag 
and a Matherbite and nothing i thought 
of tt) = Nobody thinks of throwing inte the 
teeth of the whole masenline gender that 
they aust necessarily be all bambugs and 
tlatherskites because one partionlar spec 
men of em te Ne indeed But let « 
woman be a hambug and « blathershite, 
po bow many gowd, intelligent 
thorough women be all around her 
all the world ponte ity Gowers at ber and 
oaye 

Here's one of your «trong minded wo 

men bow Thate a epectmen of what a 
woman amounts to when she undertakes 
to do anything 

And just pow, when #0 many conecien 
tions women are stodying patiently and 
working deaperately to make ase of the 
few poor advantages in their power, and 
a abeptioal commanity ts watching with al! 
ite eves to see bow the e1periment of 
ladies entering the medioal profession will 
reealt, bere comes thie tgoorant, stapid, 
brassy (ceck of a creature, dodging about 
with ber litte bag of medicines, and dosing 
folks and folks babies with the air of a 
Relomen It's « little too mach, a 4 is 
Off coarse she plays all manner of mis 
obief with ber inomenminate fool dosing, 
and when an innocent little baby dies and 
gore to Heaven ander her care, jor’ 
‘omaas eolemply affirms that if ever a 
‘woman doctor comes into his house again, 
hell throw her downstairs, | never bear 
of a woman like that, that | dont wish abe 
was out in the middle of the Hed Sea, with 
a good big beary stone aroand ber neck 

rs people wouldn't be possible any 
where bat in America, where any body may 
call bimeel! « doctor and practice medi 
cipe without any , a buteher may 
bay @ drag store and go to patting op 


matter 


medicines for people bumself, and where | 


man may go te Congress or be a mayor 
with po other qaslification than 


a 
3 


jwomebady elae appointed in 
| Why I went down to Trinity churchyard 
| the other day 
| place to visit, ora fashionable, or in fact 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


erection, « little while age A contractor 
nodertook to pat op the work ‘nm « barry, 
jast as te dune with ol! latldings pow « 
deys, and bebold, before the walle were 
finished, a fragile and borritly ineecare 
were they that they tumbled down one day 
and killed a half dozen people eoaldat 
stand till they wrre Gniebed And the 
other day an tron bridge over Hook liver, 
some more cheap, quick, contract work, 
tambled into the river end drowned slout 
a bandred people If it bed only been « 
bundred American bridge and house 
builders who were drowned, there woaldn t 
have Leen anything to regret. (ln the con 
trary, it would heave been en cecasion for 
national rejoicing  Keilronds and steam 
Leoets are boilt on the seme plan, cheep 
and qatek, Nebody in America builds for 
the ages The work done in every depart 
ment of industry ix cheap and qaick, en 
a American poople 
plenty of pluck, lat no pled Aud 
patnstabir pe tier 

worthy war 


excuse for hour 
heve 
withent 
and weilting, t 
ever sooomplished u 


phding 
onl i gine, ’ 
thie world, of ever 


will be 4G 


THE OLD STILE 


nm ' 
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LETTER FROM NEW YORK. 


Hy the time this letter 
reaches you the thermometer may stand 

* in the abade, and T bope it will | Not 
that inte a awent 


I want any one to pet 
it. or that | em much im favor of 
stows bat IT dont hke 

weather on daly, and thats whats the 
matter with me just now I went vat for 
and to de a little shopping 
you and I, TE like 


lrcule of 


a promenns le 
yesterday, and between 
to have tr death 1 dido't have 
any mot unless you eount the young 
petleoman with eve plnnnen who escorted ue 

aod tn teath T wasn't bundled up very 
mech for January, bot wo fares they went 


son th 


I wore my winter clothes In the teeth of 
all that, bh ver, Lunas cold, and blue, 
and shivery and if some one had come 
along and offered me a set of rable I 


should bay 


head no hesitation in aos pee 
them, andl 


that, anderstand, when lucia 


| may aswell make up oor 


tive song ie the only requiem ever wailed 
alove loved and het, the young. the 
sipping, the upbeppy Cberlotte Temple 

Kut evoagh of graveyards Ive talked 
se! mat them pow antl I fer! like « fanere! 
procession. I will ald, however, that I 
did not take any flowers from the graves of 
the remem !ered deed to place upon the 
graves of the leoanse | 
did pot know «rectly bow the lew would 
anderetand « transaction of that hind in 
case | was canght at it. My conscience 
would have beld me guiltless lat Jadge 
Heckett and the rest of them are getting so 
severe with delinyuents, that one patarally 
peoses and reads ap before comamrttin, 
ary depredations, more e-pecially if they 
have made up their minds to stay in the 
city, and dont care to spend the sammer 
op the Hadeon 

Fashions, i.¢ fashions, do not 
Lorst open us with seach frequency as to 
take oar breath away bat for all that lit 
ile new ideas crop out pow and then, just 
in the matter of carrying 
unt relles A fow weeks ego, « lady could 
not appearoo the street without an am 
trella fastened to her belt, sword. feabior 
Ihet ie all changed vow, and um! rellas are 
teeked ander the arm and carried * Par 
I'ry mtyle It ian t a particularly yraceful 
fashion, bat it shows one to be “ap” i 
modern ideas, and that ts sboat ell that i 
necessary. In fashions for gentlemen | 
am bot posted, and dont pretend to be I 
pever could tell what they wore of how 
they wore it Lat lve been taking notice 
lately, and I fod that ninety nine out of 
every hundred, wear a rose in the button 
bole on the left lapel of the coat, and the 
rest wear a pink And I have diseovered, 
thar, that they have iogenmons little ar 
rangement in the wey of a bouquet bolder 
that 6 Billed with water and cones 
and which i very ef 
the benqnet fresh an! 


. remen red, 


nee 


ae they have 


an 


aled un 
der the saul lapel, 
fective in keeping 


hice It memes hke wong to a preat dea 
of trouble jost for the wake of the orna 
mental bat there i neo estimating what a 


wettioman will do, for looks 

The races, just over at Jerome lark, | 
did pot attend, bat Lam informed that the 
‘ of ladies was somewhat as 
tonishing and that the betting was quite 
as lively among them as among the other 
sex, though not always ebaracterizod by 
quite as great adiaplay of judgment If 
it was Petes, of Dicks, of Charley 
horse, up went the money, 
have done ao, even if entered against Dex 
ter, Startle, or Goldamith Maid Ther: 
may be bo barm in ladies attending races 





nheoourke 


and weald 


itmay bea pleasant and barmlew uw ule of 
pastime, and betting may be no worse i 
them than tm the other sex bat it seen. 
to me the elegant costamen the 
glitter and the exettement are all in ues 
thor able taste, and tudicate a rather untady 
Hut it is an imported fashion 


the show, 


like rapidity 
and will have its day, I Suppowe, bn mpl: 
of all you, er 1, or any one « 
: ninds to pat up 


ali say, RO We 


with it, and go ourselves neat time and see 
what it ie all like 
OLIVE KING 
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HOME AND SOCIETY. 


mustios acd grenadines and gauses er THE FINE-ART OF FATING 

lying around loore walting to be worn 

1h. weather this season reminds me of Where are many persons in our land 
the fellow who attempted to live in North | yi4 perheps we may number some of 
ern Wirconsin He did'nt bhe it up | them amongst our readers, who seem to be 
thar, It was winter nine monthe of the | eve that provided the baman frame has 


year, and awful late in the fall all the rent | 
of the tin 
I dont know bow things are with you, | 
bat here New York we bave only bad 
about three days of “sun «trike weather, 


aod that i being treated with an unde 
served and an unbecoming coolness , and 
if “Od Verobabilities” down there in 


Washington dent give as weather a litte 
more seasonable, | shall be tempted to 
join the womans rights movement and 
turn my influence (when we are sufficient 
ly edvanced to possess some toward hav 
ing the present incombert removed, and 
hin — 


not that it was a cheerful 


that it bad any particular interest attached 
to it any way for the unthinking. I went 
in there just asl go into a thousand places 

because the gate was open = I did not 
expect to be much interested, bat when | 
found | waa the ovly living creatare in all 
that silent city, | began to have feelings | 
something after the “‘Im monarch of 
all I sarvey” order, and for two mortal 
hours T wandered about, shivering in the 
cold winds that shoald bave been antam 
nal, readi: yg the inscriptions on the crum 
bling head stones, listening to the chimes 
and moraliying, and having, altogether, a! 
real miserable season 

1 said | moralbved, and eo 1 did, and | 
I speculated somewhat as well, and it was 
I learned in a 





all on the sin of ste: ling 
primer when a very little girl that © 
sin to steal a pin,” and in later years | 
have heard of people mean enongh to rot 
a preveyard, and | suppose likely it was 
the recollection of these Uhings that de 
terred me, for | was sorely tempted = 1 
wanted to belong to the ring I tried 
to tmagine myself a Pweed of a Crarvey 
bat | couldnt, for 1 did pot want to 
appropriate everything to toyself I ouly 
wanted to distribute things more evenly 
I wanted to take from those graves where 
loving bands bad planted fluwers im rob 
and rare profusion, little thos 
soming shrub or a slip of cypress and 
transfer it to the graves of the forgotten 
deal There are many of them there, 
those too who bave died in all the sweet 
ness and beauty of youth, the onoe fair 
martle crambling to decay, their graves 
traiden down and destroyed. | pon many 
of them the pame i entirely obliterated, 
and one can only decipher the year, which 
in many instances dates as far back as ins! 
Charlotte Temple, the young unforta 
nate creature whose sad fate has been 
woven tuto song. and the story of whose 
life ts familiar to every one, lies near 
the roar and bustle and confusion of Broad 
way One plain martle ale!) marks her 
resting-place, while upon it are simply 
engraven the words Casncorme Trewrie 
No date of birth or death, nothing but the 
simple name She died, alone among 
strangers no loving hand to smooth her 
piles bo sym te ear wo listen to 
the aad recital of her sorrows. For years 
the grave was unmarked save by « simple 
board apon which ber name ap; but 
at last, and only « little time ago, some 
one oat of pure philanthrophy contributed , 
the stone that now an lee 
unknown grave At fret the stone bore 
not only the name bat an appropriate and | 
sfecting epitaph, bat one winter night 
some ope entered the charchyard and cut 
away all save the name There is a deep 
ballow in the stone where the inscription 
was destroye|, and laying as it does fat 
upon the grave it ts always Glled with the 
water which gathers there from frequent 
rains. and the other day as | passed bevies 
of bright med songsters fattered ehoat, 
be side to side, le their 
hight wings and disporting themeeclves in 
carcless freedom. tf tarned away and left 
her the re alone with the birds, whose fiat: - 


itisa 


uet one 


enongh food wherewith to satisfy the cray 
ings of nature, there is litte heed to be 
paid to the manver in which it is served 

They will tell you that if they can only 
procure food eneoagh for themselves and 
their families, they care not whether it Le 
served on wooden trenehers or silver plat 
ters or whether the table be covered with 
fine linen of otloloth. And if they traly 
think so, why it will do them no good to 
real this article, for they will seorn all 
ideas of dietetic refinements, and will re 
gard the —— of the table as a bore, 
orasa frivolous affectation by which the 
rioh endeavor to lift themselves above the 
commen folk 

There are a small class of wealthy per 
sons in the United States who possess the 


J 


time and means to cultivate the elegancies | 


of life, but their mohes need not give 
them such decided advantages over the 
wueb larger class of persons who possess 
but small means, ont need not prevent 
this class from understanding the fine art 
of cating quite as well as they do; even if 
fewer rervanta are employed, and less 
silver plate, glass and china, and rich 


damask table-linen are used to adorn and | 


beautify their tables, and far leas luxurious 
viands are daily served, 


* Wi eauce, rag te an * he ty 


‘ aehtrie, 
That e iittie short o doawntight waetrte 


It costa no more money to bave our 
tables well served than the reverse A 
litthe more laandry-work may be required 
when we insist upon our tablecloths being 
spotless, and our papking fre jnently 
changed, but in large families of children 
the handsome bat, and red and white, or 
jink and white tablecloths can be substi 
uted for snowy white ones, and a cloth 
dipped im warm water will by dint of a 
litte rablung efface many a spot upon 
them, and keep the cloth sweet and fresh 
In the same way colored napkins can be 
used for the children, and they will not 
soil wo very qaickly as those commonly in 
tee 

All that is worth borrowing from the 
table etiquette of the meh end the fashion 
able ost be adopted at oar own tables with 
bat lithe additional expenditure of time 
or mopey, and we oan set our tables aa 
expeditiously if we place the dishes on a 
line of opposite each other, as we can to 
throw them on without a thought given to 
the symmetry of position 

It costs no more to teach our servants 
to band a dist to the left-band than to the 
right, while it does make a great deal of 
difference in our comfort in belping our- 
selves, So also in turning out a giassfal 
of water. if it uw done at the left hand, 


| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 


< 


of our people dig their gravee with their 
teeth, and we fully believe the statement 

Now we were never intended to be mere 
gorriere of food, and aslthongh we mrt 
eat to live, we peed not, in common with 
the brutes, hive to eat 

We aboold learn to temper the groseness 
of out appetites with the refinement« of 
art 
of social talk with our datly meal« 

The mother may not be able to bring 
sbheont a reforn 
fatRer will asset ber, bot with the co-opera 
thon of beth, the meals can 
speedily transformed into charming re 
pests, and the time epent in them become 
the most enjoyable of the whole twenty 
four boars 

Hat if parents will come to the table 


family le 


fatigued in bedy and mind, worn ent, 
depressed and disbearteped, their faces 
fully proclaiming the extent of their 


troables. and their unkind words marring 
the pleasure of all present they need not 
hope to obtain much benefit from their 
food, nor to contribute one 
own or their children « happiness 

The demeanor at the table is a enre evi 
dence of good breeding and betoks na the 
lady or gentleman. and the behavior of 
children there fally exemplifics the charac 
ter of their Lome training 

Pleasing manners and a cheerfal courtesy 
Lelony especially to the fine-art of eating, 
and are not only a means of happiness; 
bat are a most desirable bygienie habit 
We should also pay a dae attention to the 
elegancies of the table, and to the decen 
ctos of feeding because a well served table 
i productive of appetite 

One enjoys @ tastefully presented meal 
ten times more than that is rerved 
helter skelter, withoat any due « 
of table etiquette, and this is a matter of 
creat importance when we are ill: fur even 
medicine can be taken with better gow! ont 
of « handsomely cat glass than from a 
pewter spoon or a tin cop and morsels 
of food placed apen nicely browned toast 
and gartiished with the feathery green 
of parsley much more relished than 
when served without any regard to 
Ther + no doubt bat what 
must all eat af we would hive 
cultivate it #8 an art, even while we are 
foreed to confess with Veter Pinder that, 


Leervanoes 


are 
ne 
‘ines we 


eo let us 





“le . age part i 
DAISY EYEBRIGHT 


THE HUMAN FOOT 


Poots in every time have lavished praises 
on t “buman foot divine Homer 
Thetis the silver footed queen 

aris, in making choice of the 
henutifal virgins brought before him 


calls 


many 


Nt ' seve wage lous 


Ik le nad ibes a lover whose de 
votion te bas stross Wan so great that be 
“ i melons th 
\ w toftw i 
And ayam 
Au! where « . kowt 
\ ' with t rant 


The following sentiment is from ap old 
volume of anonymots poems” 

thow f t pt how molt ad ght «bh 
heir bed. 

ry whe 
oe my fair, 


Foartt Wak « flowere (rom 
Vet trom t Acet yreen 5 
They etart Prd © aberut te 


awe 


work thew Chat protty, mck 
ar acl ter Wie 
soe the the 
vo along 


rim boinne 
' 


re dovwey lim tie w them of thin 
strawberries, 


with Chew 


fered eethon cot 
1 seep om earth to 
© lovely vhobet temkes after, low, 


tT owilllog yet, my dear to part with you 


1 het presse and the daietee caten thy t 
fo khiee my far ote & foet betare abe Ll 
“The net fear te put thy feet naked im the riv 
weet, 
Think net newt, ' ach, wor toade 
' ' ! ore then baet treat 
| ee ' ‘ 


Herrick pays the following delicate com- 
pliment to Mrs. Southwood 
* Her pretty feet, 
Like emtios, did cree} 
A litth eat, and 
Ae if thes 
Did socom draw io agai 





* artewl at i Hpory 


The following is also very besutifal, 
from Sur John Sackling’s ** Ballad of the 
Wedding — 


lier feet 
bik 


beneath her pettyooat 
mice ’ ont, 
As it they feared the light; 
th wt lances euch a way, 
jjern an Raster Day 
Is hall eo fine a eight 


THE TOLLING OF A BELL. 


KY DAISY BURNS 


Kat, 
‘\ 


Il bear the tolling of a faroff bell, 
What asad feeling creeps over one when 
that sound so mournful and sad wails 
through the air It brings tidings that 
some one is gone & Spirit bas crossed the 
river. yea, methinks I see the angels now 
gathering at the ** beautifal river.” They 
came to meet him, and now he is over 


, He will be mourned for a time, bat the 


the servant can attend to it with greater | 


fare 

It may take up a little more time to bave 
the diunerdishes all removed, the table- 
oleth brashed free from crambe and «:- 

ru, and the dessert served in an une \- 

cephonal manner; bat if you consume 
this time in agreeable conversation, you 
will find it well spent, and very likely the 
best possible medicine you could employ 
to relieve you from dyspepsia. 

Make ® practice of remenbermg some 
stum@sing event that has transpired since 
breakfast time, and treasure it ap for the 
family regalement while the dishes are 
being removed, or call upon each child in 
(arn to relate som. little event, ete , which 
will entertain the whole party. We would 


) 


things of life will creep and after 
awhile he is forgotten 

And it will be the same way with us all 
We will, after awhile, be mourned and 
wissed for a time The world cant dic 
because we do 
green, the tlowers breathe as fresh 
fome, when we ere yvone a4 pow, 
friends will be gay again, and things will 
be as if we bad never been. Each of us 
is but as a tiny grain of sand in a mighty 
sand-bank. one little grain slips out at a 
time and is not missed. Yet we wonld 
have our memory stay as fresh and green 
mm the mighty bank as the grass above our 
RTaVes 


in, 


per 


—_—~ ———- youre 
nature of the country in which she had 
m born and bred, she was deficient in 
y accomplishments she woald have 

jaired at home, and it wae for her sake 
t 1 gave up my plodding life of yain to 
back to my home cirele—dreadfally 

mned, alas since | had left it, » hope- 
man of twenty-f.¢ 


| Oar preparations for rag when 
foc 3 Sad meadoup my mind, did not take 
e 


whom to take 


for, though we hed many friends of 

‘Tawa, etill Mary was so 

ly delighted with the prospect of 

tol df that everything was bar- 

eo and we were soon ready to sai) 

he main dificalty that was tr our way 
the chuice of a vessel. 

Owing to the ancertain means that then 


pxisted for sending remittances, 1 was com- 


polled to take home with me a \ery large 


not advise you to set before yout family @ $m 1m specie ~pearly two thousand poands 
dish of gossip uy on which they can gloat, nor ‘and for some time past the Mediterranean 


would we permit children to relate events 
copce mip 
SS ie their characters and habits . 

{we seve ina & interchange 
of thoughts, ideas events, to be min- 
gied with every family repast. 

We need to lengthen out the time em. 
ployed 


stowly. It is said that more than one-half 


bad been infested by pirates, ome vessel in 


their schoolmates which were Particalar heaving attained « most unen- | 


wiable notoriety from the 


truelty with which the crew treated the 
anf engers of any vessel which 
\bey captured i 
After some consideration | demded upon 





im eating, to learn to eat more "barking for Maite im « native coaster, 





should introdace cheerful interlades | 


in these matters unless the | 


wta to their 


The grass must grow as | 


our | 


——_— 4 
UGt OF COUTTS, tru: 


OUR OWN 


{ l hed keeown tn the mornir 
tlow weeliy a) the day 
The wormde unkind 
Voald t "my mind 
| weld when you went away, 
| head been more carefel, darting 
Nor git ® you pewdioss pee 
i“ + ourvwn 
Wote & end tum 
We ri vor tame beck again 
bor thoughts in the qalet eveping 


me the kiss of peare 
t be 





air “/ 








pair cal ' aa 
woruea 
That me h 
Viel hes 
' . “ . * 
- at 
We he «tra 
Nod er . - ’ ' 
! wt 
a we & » 
A’ awit 
“ - 
‘ . 
Vere thes «> lat 
I ime the Work tae 


| Biographical Sketches 


CLEOPATRA. 


BY MAURICE F. EGAN 


To day the name of Egypt brings to onr 


minds a visit tuliog fellaba, narrow 


| atrips of fertile Nilo mad, and sandy 
plains, unshadowed save by the giant 
forms of the tiwedefying pyramids 


About nineteen Landred years ago, Egypt 
was the garden city of the Rast. Although 
the legions of Kome were even then threat. 
eving her independence, she bad pot yet 
became a province of the wo called Mistress 
of the World. Her cities were abodes of 
lusarious splendor anc yaniled by Kome 
itwelf . the terrific m)steres of ber worship 
of Inn and Osiris, wore magnificently 
celebrated by priests wore powerfal than 
kings; the great Nile and ker 
wreatbed canals bore tu Ler feet the choicest 
prodacta of all nations 

Egypt was stl neh and powerfal when 
Ptolemy Dionysius ascended the throne 
Awony the Egyptians it was the custom to 
permit the marriage of brother and sister, 
and henee the «neen of the 
parch was generally bin sinter ltolemy 
Dionysius came to the throne at the early 


age of thirteen, and divided the regal 
sway with (Cleopatra, bis sister: but this 
princess was auwlhitions, she aspired to 


| exercise undivided soveremnty, aud 
| through the influence of the eanach Pho 
temiin was obliged to fly to Syria. 
About this time Jolias Cwsar bad gained 
{bin great victory over Pompey, and had 
entered Eyypt in pursuit of bis retreating 
| rival When he reached Alexandria be 
was met by the news of Vompey's assassi 
pation Cw-ar and bis legions bore them 
selves with the sirof con juerors in Alex 
andra, and remamed some time in that 
city 

Cleopatra sent t 
to intervene in be: 
I by a trosty me 
turn at once 


she 


tim, imploring him 
fevor Hie auswored 
ssenper, 
Accompanied by a friend, 


the princess entered « smal! loat in the 
dask of the evening, and sneceeded in 
but 


here arose the chief ditticulty. How could 

she pass the guarda withoat being dis- 

covered? She was, however, equal to the 
occasion She bade Apollodorus, her at- 
tendant, tie her upin a carpet, to resemble 
alale of goods. Thus disguised, she was 
carned to Cw sar. 

‘This stratagem of bers,” says Pla- 
| tarch, “which was a strong proof of 
| her wit and ingenuity, is said to have 
| first opened to ber the way to Cwsar's 
| heart.” (cesar attempted at first to recon- 
| eile her to the king; bat this reconcilia- 
tion did not last lopy. A war broke out, 
aud Cwsar, throwing his arma into the 
acale, decided the contest in favor of (leo- 
patra. lDtolemy was slain, and (Cleopatra 
became sole ruler of Egypt, and of the 
heart of the all-conquering Cisar. 

The secret of the power of fascination 
that this Egyptian enchantress exercised 
over all who approached her, lay not alto- 
gether iv her |eanty, which was * neither 
astonishing nor inimitable,” bat in the pe- 
| euliar charm of her manner, her wonder- 

fal tact, and the brilliancy of her conver- 

sation. ‘* Her voice was delightfally me- 
lodious, and had the same variety of 
modulations as an instrament of many 
strings. She spoke most languages; and 
| there were but few of the foreign ambas- 
sadors whom she answered ly an inter- 
yreter. She gave andiences herself to the 
thiopians, Traglodites, H «brews, Araba, 
Syriana, Medes, and I’arthians.’ * 

She had been educated amid the bor- 
nble corruption of the royal palace; and 
young as she was, sbe gained such as- 
cendancy over (sar ax to canse him to 
brave the wrath of the Senate and people 
of Rome rather than leave the object of 
his guilty passion. His legal wife, Cal- 
purtia, deeply felt the wrong inflicted on 
her by bis anconcealed _~r for an- 
other, He contemplated having the laws 
of Rome altered, in order that be might be 
allowed two wives 


} 
| safely reaching the gate of the palace 





j and bis niece's son), and Lepidus, formed 
|) the second Triumvirate. These three en- 

tered into a most execrable compact. They 
| each agreed to sunder the holiest ties, that 
| the vengeance of the others might be 
gratified. Antony surrendered bis uncle 
| Lucius to death ; Lepidus his brother Pau- 
las; and Octaviaa, forgettang gratitade, 

gave up bis friend, the venerable Cicero, 


as a sacrifice to the hatred of Antony. | 
28 resolving to oppose | 


Kratus and Cer 
the new, J.cuwmfrate and to establish the 
| Commonwealth, retired to Thrace. An- 
tony and Octavius followed them with a 
large army. At the battle of Philippi the 
empire of the world was decided by the 
dcfeat of the conspirators, and the Tri- 
| Umviri reigned in triamph. 

| Mark Antony was the leading spirit of 
this powerful three. He was as noted for 
his profligecy as for bis military talents 
In appearance be was bandsome and manly 
he dressed in imitation of Hercules, from 
whom he claimed to be descended ; by his 


be bad made himself the idol of the army. 


of Egypt, inviting her to meet him in 
Cilea, that she might answer the charge 
of having aided Cassius in the late war 
with the Triumvirate. Confident in the 
power of ber beauty and fascinating man- 
ner, Cleopatra obeyed the sammons. 
bad conquered Pompey and Cwsar in her 
— and now that time had matured 
eharms, she did not donbt that An- 
tony would also become ber slave. As- 
)Saming the emblems of Venas, the queen 
of beauty, and grouping around ber 
loveliest maidens, dressed as Graces 
Nereids, she entered a gelle , and slowly 
) sailed in barbaric splendor the ri 
glittered 


_Cydnus. The stern of her 











lotus. | 


relyoing me- | 


telling her to re- | 


After Cesar s assassination in the senate. | 
bouse, Mark Antony, Octavios C.esar's heir | 


lavish magnificence and off-band manner | 


[July 19, 1873 


with gold, the saile were of purple, the 
oars, which moved to the» ail ol music, 
were silver, and as the galley fluated be 
tween the crowded banks of the river, 
clouds of fragrant incense were wafted to 
the shore 
The Roman general at once became ber 
captive. In ber company be forgot glory, 
honor, bis couptry—everytbiog bat her 
Each day they gave alternate entertain 
meuts of almost incredible magn floenoe 
While Antony gave himself ap to pleasure, 
his wife Falvia was at Rowe, defending 
his interests against Octavins Cw ar Soe 
was at last forced to leave Kome. She 
wrote several moving letters to Antony, 
| which caused him to awaken from his in 
fatuation and tarn his forces toward Italy 
Fall of jealousy and vutraged pride, Falvia 
started to meet him, bat died on the way. 
Antony then married Octavius’s sister, Oo. 
tavia. Afterward Antony returned to Cle. 
opatra; bat Octavia was less violent in 
temper and more dignified than Fulvia, 
and the ill-treatment ahe received from her 
busband rerved only to show her character 
in a noble light. In her the Egyptian en. 
ebantross bad a formidable rival, fur she 
was younger and wore beaatifal than Cleo. 
patra, Octavius and the people of Kome 
were jastly incensed by Antony's shame. 
loss condact, and « civil war ensued. While 
Octavias gained strength and marched to 
sure victory, Antony and Cleopatra feasted 
laxariously at Alexandria, They had for- 
merly founded a society called The In- 
imitable Livers; they now formed an- 
other The Companions of Death—the 
meiubers of which devoted thema+lves en. 
tirely to enjoyment The inexorable Cw ar 
marched on; and Cleopatra experimented 
| with poisons and venomons serpents, seek. 
| ing for an easy and sudden death. Cwsar 
came nearer; Antony went forth to meet 
him with bis fleet. His soldiers and mari- 
| ners jvined the enemy. In despair, An- 
tony cried out that Cleopatra had betrayed 
him, and retreated to the city. The queen 
| was informed of this, and, fearing his 
auger, she fled to a monument in which 
ber treasares were stored, She bolted her- 
self in, and sent word to Antony that she 
was dead. He believed the news, and fell 
upon bis sword. His body was given to 
C\eopatra, who baried it with her own 
hands 
The proud Qneen of Egypt resolved 
never to grace the trinmph of Octavius; 
she would not brook the thought of being 
led through Rome 2 captive, One night, 
after she had visited Antony's tomb, a 
peasant with a basket of figs presented 
| himself at the gate of her residence. When 
the fruit was delivered to Cleopatra, she 
took an asp from amid the clostering 
| leaves and applied it to her arm. Her at- 
| tendantas, Iras and Caarmion, followed her 
| example, 
| Later, when Cwsar's messenger broke 
| into the monument, he fonnd the queen 
; in her royal robes lying dead apon her 
| golden conch, ras lay dead at her feet ; 
| while Charmion, dying, endeavored to ar 
range her mistress s diadem. At the time 
of ber death, Cleopatra was thirty-nine 
years of age. 


_—-  — 
The Last Sin. 
| I was once in a circle of thirteen or 
fourteen clergymen, engaged in theologi- 
cal discussion. The sabjoct was the eter- 
nal subject of sin, its place in the system, 
its origin, and its cure. I said at last—to 
one of the traest men, and one of the 
purest woralista, now living —that we were 
beating round the bush; that it would be 
much better to speak from instances than 
in the abstract, to discuss sins than to 
discass sin. ‘* Tell as," said I, ** what 
was the last sin you consciously commit- 
ted.” The whole assembly was hushed. 
My friend was not startled. He answered 
immediately, ‘I ili tell you: I had it on 
my mind as I was speaking before. The 
last sin that I ly itted was 
the sin of staying in bed this morning 
when I knew I onght to rise. Voluntarily 
I did what at the moment I knew was 
wrong.” The confession was received 
with a shout of amusement and of sym- 
= And every man of the circle ac- 
powledged that that very sin of laziness 
the appetite for a little sleep, a little 
slamber, a little folding of the hands to 
sleep—was the special temptation, or sin, 
which had pointed his langnage in the 
whole discussion. —— Old and New. 





| Yea, and the most amusing part of the 
above is, that the slleged sin to which all the 
above ministers pleaded guilty, in all prob- 
ability was no sin at all. In nine cases out 
of ten, the desire to lie in bed in the morn- 
ing, is simply Nature's assertion that 
mind and body need less work and more 
rest—-and the sin more often lies in the 
getting up, in opposition to Nature's ad- 
vice, than in the lying still in obedience 
to it For thus do ministers an4 other 
ascetics commit gradual suicide, — Hi. Sat. 
Eve. Post.) 





—_——  — 


A Cornered Legislator. 


A gentleman who occupies a seat in the 
upper bravch of the New York Legisla- 
ture, bat at the time was a member of the 
Assembly, relates the following 

** Perkins was as honest a man as ever set 
foot in Albany. Money wouldnt bay him, 
and I knew it, bat I thought I would have 
a little fan with him, so I went down to 
his room one evening and said, 

*** Perkins, what do you think of that 
underground-railroad bill? Are you going 
to vote for it? 

*** Well,’ said Perkins, ‘I haven't made 
| up ty mind yet, exactly. I am inclined 
| to think it is a good bill; bat why do yoa 

ank ?’ 

“I thought you were in favor of it,” 
said [, ‘and as long as you have con- 
claded to vote for it, I jast wanted to say 
to you that the men interested in it are 
paying five handred dollars for votes, and 
as it is coming up on its final passage to- 
morrow, you can just as well have the 
| money as not; youll vote for the bill any- 


ay. 
“*Vote for the bill! Ill be hanged 
| first,’ cried the irate Perkins. ‘No, sir 
| lf improper means are being taken to 
| pass this thing as you say, I, for one, will 
| vote against itevery time. You can pat 
| me down ‘ no.’ a 
‘Ob, I don't care anything about the bill, 
| said I, **lwasonly trying to do yous favor, 
| and I think I can yet, for, to tell the trath, the 
| rival companies are here in full force, and 
| are moving beaven and earth to defeat it. 
They are ey the same amount for 
‘moses,’ and as long as you are bound to 
vote that way, I'll get you the five ban- 
| dred dollars all hg 


| 
| 
| 
| 





| rror of perplexity in which this last 
| proposition involved old Perkins, he roar- 
| ed with laughter. 
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‘TILL DEATH.” 


ipturn~4 face the mooniight streame 
flutters from her hande 


Upon ber 
L.ve'® Written meneage 





Withom her hapry eyes the eieame 
rr "v r Orberetan ts 
‘ uli death my 





And love's secarest rapture thrills her tone 


Each word apow her ear in music falls, 
As when some heavenly aria le sang , 
aome oar soa) enthra!le, 
ous in foreign tongues 


+ melad 
The words they epeak 

rill death! tll death! 

cnr breathed in sweeter worls « stronger vow 

A tew short years, and by the waning light 
(1 a September's rainy afternoon, 

she mately site beneath the chilling 
That fell upoo her happy life so soon 

Her | oke are bent In longing, yet |n dread, 
l poo the faded letter that she heolda, 

W hile tears like rain fall on Ure nestling bew 
Toat hides its guid amid het sable folds, 


bligh 





hou know'st not time! She reads, and lo! 
departed open like a seri; 

flush creepe o'er her cheek of snow ; 
ne relight« the windows of her son, 
are the end, and with one beart-ereng cry, 

The last of hy pe, the frat of long despair, 

“Till death!" she sobs: “O Gad, since he 
dite, 


The world’s a grave, and hope lies baried there! 











could 


© Love! O Death! forever atl at strife! 
0 #tricken ones! whe efere can ye pot hear 
Wha’ omn'p esent, all-pervacing Lite 
still seeks to whisper in vour carth-dalled oa: 
“ There is no death! All life fore'et abides | 
The shadow ye so dread end trembling see 
Ix bat the vell that me c fully hides 
The glory of my immortality.” 


— 


THE MYSTERY 
TRENDLEDERP MANOR. 


BY PERCY Bb, ST. JOHN 


CHAPTER XVIIL 


A PITIF't tL MEETING 


When Lucy fled, maddened by the 
thonght of the discovery she had made, 
she took with ber her jewels, a writing 
desk, and one thousand poands in notes 
and gold--no more. Of all the wealth 
which had descended on ber head like a 
curse, this was every penny she secared. 

She had failly made up her mind never 
to return—never to see home or basband 
again—under any circumstances that could 
arise. She would hide herself where none 
wonld ever find her, change her name, live 
by her own exertions, and allow him 
freedom complete and irrevocable. 

He had married ber for ber money—-he 
had owned it himself; and in his cups 
to which he had resorted as a mediator be- 
tween himself and sorrow —he had wished 
her dead. 

Bat now the first thonght of her life mast 
be security, and for this parpose she must 
travel far and quickly. In her whole plans 
she was governed by a kind of instinctive 
shrewdness, which in her state of mind ap- 
peared method in madness, She went 
direct to London, where she purchased 
clothes suitable to a moderate station in 
life, but all mourning 

Lucey determined to play the part of 
a young widow. 


The seaport town of Undercl'ff is rather 
a watering-place than a place of business, 
thongh it is visited by a few colliers and 
coasters; bat is certainly the dullest and 
most uninteresting place in the island of 
Great Britain, except in the season, when 
a large portion of the population filtering 
down to the shore make it an abode of live- 
liness for a month or two 

The native population principally con- 
sisted of fishermen, who worked at times, 
while their wives invariably let lodgings, 
and thus contrived to eke out a very tole- 
rable existence. 

The better part of the village, or town as 
some called it, faced the sea, from which 
they were only ~~ by a few scraps 
of green, on which collected the visitors, 
and at times the children of the residents. 

In front of one of these rural spots was 
a house of more pretensions to gentility 
than any in Underclift. ‘There was a garden 
back and front, and trees and seats in the 
garden, which made it a pleasant place in 
summer. 

It was called a boarding-house, and was 
kept by a worthy woman named Procter ; 
who, left a widow witha son and daughter, 
had contrived to educate them tolerably 
well out of ber small earnings—small, be- 
cause only lasting for a short season. 

To this place, some time after the depar- 
ture of Lucy from the manor, came a 
young widow lady, attended by « neat Lon- 
don girl, who manifested a desire to stay 
some months. Her name was Scott, and 
she was now alone in the world, she said. 
As her luggage was ample, and she paid 
freely, Mrs. Procter—as is usual in lodg- 
ing-houses—made no difficulty ; and Mra. 
Scott was provided with two bed-rooms 
and a sitting-room. 

From the day of ber entrance her life 
was perfectly monotonous. She rose early, 
took a short walk, retarned to breakfast, 
and then practised on a piano sent from 
London fos some hours. She then dined, 
and sat reading until tea-time, when she 
would again go forth with her maid for a 
stroll, warmly wrapped up, despite the 
season, and her face completely hidden by 
4 veil. 

She made no acquaintances, and never, 
under any pretence, spoke to strangers. 
As, however, the population of Undercliff 
was continually changing this caused no 
great remark. 

Her favorite walks were by the sea-side, 
where the cliffs were radest, and the path- 
ways little frequented. In any secluded 
nook she woald conceal herself, leaving 
ber maid to wander at will, while she gazed 
out upon the sea waves, that came pouring 
in to break at her feet, or sometimes read- 
ing a book which she always carried with 

er. 

At such times she would remove her veil, 
and enjoy, with a sense cf physical satis- 
, the odor of the breeze. 


ing in all probability, for she was so intent 
Upon it that two young 
her very close before she saw them. 

She raised her eyes at last, and saw a 
young girl about ten and a lad about twelve 
—the one dark, the other fair, bat both 
very handsome. The lad was tall and 
thin, with a boarding-school look about 
though welling gly by him, wes oredeat 

shyly by , was © 
ly one not much used to restraint. They 
vere simp! 
frankly and merrily. 

_At this moment Mra. Scott detected be- 


most Englishmen, who was gazing on her 
intently. 


She dropped her veil and resumed ber | 
book. 


Then, after some words from the gentle- 
man, the young people passed on, and 
Were soon out of t. 

“ Pardon me, lady,” then said the stran- 


Love pever epeke thi now, 


bat well dressed, and spoke | 


ger, “if I speak to you How is this? 
Why are you abeent from the bedside of 
your sick hasband 

** Mercifal heavens 
like a stone statue, “how can you, air, 
tortare me thas? Do you not see that I 
am a forlorn, belpless widow ! 

“A widow, because you will it. Lady 
Iam your friend, the friend of your race 
you must have no gecretsa from me. I 
know you, bat why you are here I know 
not. lIbave heard, however, that 4. ix iil, 
dangeroaaly ill. 

“Say bo more. 
your arm [ will retarn to my bome. 
not speak now,” she said, in a low tone 

lle offered his arm, which she took, and 
in mlence they walked in the direction of 
the banging bones, where the gentleman 
had taken apartments for his nephew and 
daughter ander the name of Jobn Hal 
dane. He, too, had been attracted by the 
comfort and tasteful appearance of 
| residence. 

An bour later Mra, Soott received bim 
}in her rooms over a cup of tea. They 
| admitted to the landlady being old ac 
yoaintapoces, though ting by Jeut 


she cried, seated 


If you will give me 
Do 





or comment. 

“IT suppose you have recognized me?” 
said the gentleman, fixing his dark eyes 
keenly on her. 

* You are Balthazar, the gypsy.” 

** | was once; bat | have abandoned the 
tribe forever with the death of the rea- 
sons which made me join it. My name is 

Jobo Haldane, The reason for my joining 
| them has ceased to exint and, now, Mra. 
Mordaunt, why are you here away from 
your busband, ramored in the papers to 
be dying from the desertion of his wife?’ 

‘“*Mr. Haldane,” said the «i disant 
widow, in a firm, stern voice, “1 will 
never return to him. 
me away. We have parted forever 

‘There has been some fearful mis- 
understanding. No man ever loved his 
wife more truly and devotedly than Hu 
bert Treberne.” 

‘You appear to be my [riend, you as 
sume a right to counsel me,” she began. 

** Every right. 

** I will tell you all, then, on one condi 
tion. On your bonor as a wan, on your 
faith as a Christian, you will do nothing 
without my consent,” 

**T will do nothing. Tell me all, and I 
will advise you traly and honestly,” he re- 
shied. 

; Lucey told bim all, without hesitation, 
everything, to the most minute detail. 

Balthazar smiled gentiy. 

** My poor child, you are laboring under 
an hallucipation, which, however, | may 
not explain. Your basband is the most 
faithful, attached, and un-money-loving 





of men. If I can prove this, will you re 
turn ¢ 
**Can I disbelieve my hearing —my 


senses ?” she cried. 

** Yeu, everything but that he is false 
Bat listen to me- on my salvation I will 
not betray you. ut I will leave Arundel! 
and Eleanor in your care, go down to 
Trevdledeep, and there learn the truth. 
Unless I am able to prove to you your 
husband's entire innocence of all you be 
lieve, I will return alone. 

**Retarn alone anyway,” said Luaoy, 
mousing. * You have been my friend once 
before, and therefore I will not deny you 
now, but nothing can convince me against 
what I saw and heard.” 

**What we think we see and bear is 
often folly,” replied Balthazar, or Mr. 
Haldane rather. ‘I will go.” 

And next day he took bis departure, 
after leaving Walter Arundel! and Eleanor 
Haldane ander ber charge. The youth 
and the young girl very readily accepted 
her guardianship, and soon became great 
friends with the pale, silent woman 

Mr. Haldane was away ten days, and 
then he came back, pale, thonghtfal, and 
much worn. 

** Well” she said. 

**You cannot return to Trendledeep 
no, you are quite right ; and more, guard 
jealously from any who may convey the 
news thither that you are in existence. I 
can explain vo more ” 

And he changed the subject an being a 
painfal one. 

Lacy sighed, but pot with disappoint- 
ment. She bad formed her own opinion 
as to the result of his journey, and she 
expected nothing more. 

And now a proached the hour when an 
heir might be expected to the house of 
Mordaunt. Balthazar «nietly intimated 
his intention to remain at | aderoliff until 
all was over. 

At the end of a month the child came, a 
sturdy baby girl, born among strangers, 
doomed, it appeared, to a life of obscurity 
and trial. 

Mrs. Scott was forced to trust mach to 
Haldane in all things. He bad the child 
registered in its real nawe, further affixing 
under its right arm a mark, that of a 
strawberry, with some indelible gypsy dye 

At the end of a month Mra. Scott was 
up and about again, and then Jobn Hal- 
dane, after giving ber a safe address, went 


the | 


| 
She had been married for her money by | 


one who, to win ber, hed descended to 
hypocrisy —even to the bypooriay of vir 
tue 


CHAPTER \'IX 
THE OLD SINGING MaAsTER 

The decision to which Mra. Seott the 
first of many «lees she was to be known 
by —had come, was to take to the stage as 
& profession. She knew her own talent, 
and hed no fear of the resalt, bat she 
was also well aware of the <(ificnlties 
which stand in the way of the od: utunte 
She bad no mind to go hawking round her 
talent to the managers, 

Bat she bad every reason to believe that 
she bad in her own bead the certain plan 
by which to obviate all this. 

Oa reaching London, she threw of ber 
widow's weeds. 

Mra. Soott was one of those who would 
bave looked elegant in the most simple 
of garbe; it way, therefore, be readily 
imagined what she was after passing under 
the hands of a fashionable milliner, and 


| started for Paris in a firet.clas carriage, 
and thas were left alone, without remark | with a lady's-maid almost as fluely habited 
| an herself 

| Mra Soott had no particular predilec 


late woman had a motive 


| 
} 


tion for Paris, Bat the young and reao- 
She had yiven 
up a fortane unerpected)y bestowed apon 
her, she would make one herself, she 
would win world-wide success, aud place 
her obild, the unknown and ol scare betress 


| of Mordaant, on a pedestal where all the 


He it was who drove | 


world should worship her 

On their arrival in Daria, Madame Soott 
went to a first rate hotel, secured ¢ oellent 
apartments, and thea drove out to see the 
city. Daring her drive, she went to several 
apots familiar to her, and then halted at 
the end of «a small, neat, bat obscure 
atreet, off the Boulevard 

Here she alighted, tripped in her old 
girlish style across the pavewent, and in 


| the Gnest French asked the couce rye if the 
| Signor Roooa still resided there. 


| 
| 











away, leaving the cagyeses widow alone | 
with her child and maid. 
| She became pow moody and sad. Her 
health at once caused ber great anxiety, 
and hence a nurse was installed in the | 
house. 
And so it went on, until the child was 
six months old, by which time Mrs. Proc- 
ter and her dangbter, Jessie, bad become 
fond beth of mother and child. Mra. , 
Scott spoke of going to London. 
| ‘*T cannot bear to part with the clear 
| child,” cried the mistress of the house. 
**You need not. The child in Letter 
bere than in London,” said Mrs. Soott, after 
sowe few minutes of reflection. ‘* You 
| can take care of it antil I return.” | 
This proposition caused great delight ; | 





| and when at last Mrs. Procter consented 
to acoept @ moderate stipend for the child, 
the matier was considered as settled. 
| It would be erroneous to believe that 
Lucy was wanting in «flection for the 
| babe when sbe thas left it behind ber ; but 
the heavy blow her affection had received, 
and the uncertainty of ber fatare, must 
be taken into consideration when we say 
that the leaving of the child in such « case 
was ratber a satisfaction than otherwise to 
| the young mother. 
Her purpose was a fized and settled one, 
which the 
, and y was not one of those who, | 








vi taken 
easily led to abandon it. 
| Her course was a clear and marked one, 
| and she fully intended tw carry it oat. 
| As soon as ber arrangements had been | 


| in your hands almost my life 


| no dearer wish than to adopt the steno 
| the operatic staye--as a profession 


* Yeu,” said the French official, rather 
grufity, “1 wish he did not.” 

Mrs. Seott looked at the sullen peasant 

these conrs ryes are the most grovelling, 
abject money-lovers in existence — and 
shipped a five-frenc piece into bia groedy 
hand.» 

** In my old friend ill?" she asked 

** Yea,” replied the coarse-minded Cer 
berus, “Sof the worst illness poverty.” 

Mra. Soott said no more, but left the 
house ; and regaining ber carriage, return 
ed te the hotel, 

The message intimated that an English 
lady wanted to see the Signor Koocea on 
important musical business, and that be 
was to return in the carriage sent at once 

This done, Mra. Soott ordered dinner 
for two, dreaved herself and wai'ed, watch 
ing « window until she saw the expected 
carriage pall up in the coart-yard, Then 
abe advanced to an open pianoforte, and 
accompanying herself, poured forth one 
of the richest floods of manic which per- 
haps had ever been beard in thatold house, 
evou when it was the private hotel of a 
duke or marquis, 

The invited guest stood in the door 
transtiaed. He hurriedly put forth the at 
tendant. closed the door, and waite 1 with 
clasped hands. 


Suddenly the player arose, and ad- 
vaneed toward him with both hands ex 
tended. 


* Well, my dear master,” 

** Ma Lucie,” oried the Italian, with all 
that indescribable fervor and feeling which 
Duprez used to put into those two words. 

* Yea, my dear master, and returned to 
you jost the same a4 sho left you, a little 
older, and a little out of practice.’ 

“And married! ’ you are 
Madame Soott,” said the «rtiste, with a 
sigh 

** Married, and yet not Madame Soott,” 
replied Lacy, gently; * bat explanations 
later. Let us now to dinner;” and she 
gave up hia hand to go away and give 
orders. 

The Signer Rocca, now about five and 
forty, and as white-headed and old -looking 
asa man of fifty-five or eight, waa of the 
most manly form of Italian attractive 
ness, There were about him all the re 
mains of beauty—not of that style which 
is peculiar to old age, but that of youth 
prematurely aged. 

His face bad all the remains of the 

eotest male lovel His head was 
long, like a hawks; his eyes were of the 
darkest blue, the eyebrows and long disjoin 
ing eyelashes being very dark over them ; 
the nose straight, and forward from the 
brows; the half-black mustache rouning 
with the curve of the upper lip. His hair 
waa white, his form bowed. 

The Signor Kocca was an Italian prince, 
with two characteristios which bad led him 


mon dieu 





| 


CHAPTER \\X 


is tee ‘ioawiw 


Time, anfortunately for some of us, will 
never stand still, and «0 the little girl 
at Ladercl @ was teu years of age before 
ber mother saw her again A ler ght 
radiant, rosy child it waa, with hair and 
eyes that eparkied im the son, and gave 
clear evidence of a beauty oftener talked 
about than seen, Mra. Procter, and ber 
| daughter Jessie, adored the baby girl, and 
| though Mra Soott was profuse in her re 
mittanoces and letters, still wondered she 
coald keep away from sach a darling 

And then to bear that the quiet, demure 
little widow was the famous Italian singer, 
and the Siqgnorioa Koa, yaite bewildered 
these good and simple people 

Hester Adela Lacy Mordaunt «o the 
thankfal and grateful heiress of Mordaunt 
had named the child (was it an inapira 
tion was it that there remained one 
divine «park of love io ber bosom!) was 
a lite over two when the Signorina Kooce 
sent down an agent to take all the 
house for herelf and the Signer Rocoa 
The news was not pleasant in | ader 
ohf and yet both mother and daughter 
could not say why they were vexed to hear 
that thoir tuteresting widow had married 
again 

We need not explain that she had done 
nothing of the kind. 

And then she came with her invalid 
companion, who, despite his pride in 
the success of hia Lacie, in the change 
in bis fortunes, was still aa invalid, aud 
required so much uersiog as to need a 
man to sleep in his chamber, and never 
did mother lavish upon child more pro 
fusely the treasures of her love than 
did Lacy apoa Hester 
though she was, could not but see how 
fondly she was appreciated, and crowed 
aud laughed with delight at ita mother's 
On TOON 

And then the Signorina della Koooa won 
the hearts of Mra. Procter and her daugh 
ter Jose once more, when speaking of 
the fature of her babe of what she in 
tended to do, and how she meant to bring 
ber ap 

Aud so the Signorina della Koooa, bound 
to the chariot wheel of success, went away 
again, and saw her babe no more, 

How this came about may be told in 
very short space, in very few words 

About two months after the departare of 
the signorina there came to U aderclifl a 
sick gentioman. He bad no particalar com 
plaint, but his skin was as white as new 
ivory, and his beard and hair nearly black 
He looked altogether like a plint that had 
been broaght up unnatarally, and had host 
its color. A grave, satarnine, secret por 
sonage be was, scarcely speaking even to 
his brown faced domeatio 

The air of Uaderolifl was good, the 
nursing and care of St. Clair Iloose were 
admirable, and the stranger mended apace 
Jonsic, like a good, tender-hearted girl as 
she was, took pity on bim, and was atten 
tive in the highest degree, 

The ptient was grateful, and never 
even objected to the presence of the 
sprightly babe when Jessie came in to 
make hin tea and chat 

“An interesting obild ; any 
he asked, listlossly, one day 

“A very nice child. Poor Hester! she 
is no relation; bat ber mamma was very 
dear to ax” 

” War ia 


relation / 


asked the stranger, much sar 
prised. *‘ An orphan, | presume ¢' 

‘No,’ said Jensie, without a thought of 
any mystery. Aud wrapped up in the new 
lodger, she told him a good deal of what 
the reader already known. 

Ho listened to her with a gleam of won 
der, but said nothing more on the subject 

From that day, however, he took yreat 
notice of the child, and strove in every 
way to win its young affections no easy 
tank, as day by day it learned to love 
Jonnie more and more, 

Then the sick stranger got better, and 
went out for long drives, during which the 
little girl seemed at first forgotten; bat 
soon Jessie and her young charge ac 
companied bim 

This again lasted « woek, during which 
time the stranger drove out assiduously to 
every village and in the neighborhood 

Then one day the stranger, the brown 
domestic, Josie, and the child disap 
peared, leaving Mra. Procter dewlate be 
yond measnre. 

She sent for the Signorina dolla Rococo, 
who came in great baste from Paris. bat 
all the descriptions given to the frenzied 
mother gave no clue She in a0 way re 
cognized the description of the abdnetor 
Hat the Signoria della Kocea waa 
stunned with grief. With one of her de 
termined character, however, no time was 
lost, and the idea entering her head that 
Ilabert Treherne had followed her in dis 





to poverty patrioti#m and love of art 


He bad lived for several years an exile 


in Paria, anwilling to tread the soil of hia 
ancestors while in poverty and obscurity , 
bat, devoted to his country as he was, 
aspiring from bix soul to see ber free, his | 
pasion was muric. 

His costame was simple to « fault, bat 


| he never for one moment thought of that 


and when be sat down to dinner with his | 
beautiful pupil, did the honors of the table 
with stately dignity. | 
Che dinner tiauished, coffee was brought, 
and the old friends were alone. 
‘And pow, wy Lacie, what can | do for 
you’ he said. 

My friend, my master, I come to place 
You will be 
secret’ 

* As the grave 

* Well, my frend, you have often wished 
that I should select the opera as a profes 
sion, You say I am qualitied for it / 

** Admirably qualified,” be began 

** My friend,” she interrupted, ‘I have 


bat, 
first, as if you were my father confeasur, 
you must hear my story and judge. I will 
tell it plainly, simply, and trathfally, and 
then you shall decide; but @ not inter 
rapt me—the sooner my sad narrative is 
over the better. 

Signor Kvcea bowed, sipped bia black 
coffee, and prepared to listen. 

As be bad promised, he did nut inter 
rupt, though what be heard surprised bim 
to a degree that scarcely enabled him w 


ce of the babe might im- | keep silence 


“I will say nothing, =! poor lamb 


up & resolution, is very, What do you want me to do 
i | 


o make # great singer of me to 


| enable me to win « fortune for my child, 


she replied. 
** 1 will do it,” be replied. ‘* From this 


| made, and six months paid in advance for | day, this bour, this moment, I am at your 


| the child and 
took ber departare, to 

more the weary pilgrimage of life, under 
circumstances which never, in ber wildest | 
dreams, bad occarred to ber. 

One thing was certain. No man should 





puree, the young Woman (service--your master, your friend, your 
rt once | slave! 


Mra. Scott poured him ont another cap 
of coffee, banded him « cigarette, and 


| then, reclining wm an armchair, anfolded 
| ber plans —plane which rather alarmed the 


ever again touch her heart, or move ber italian, who, like most true patriots, was 


obdurate bosom to one touch of warmth. 
True, she was a wife, and no matter what | 
his faults, would be true to her old love; 
but even were she to be f i 
should one of his false and 
have the opportunity to wound her feel- 
ings or agvbize her soul. | 


| 
| 


| smple-minded, and honest to « fanit. 


Bat bie faith in ** me Lacie” bore him 


| through, and so, in the musical journals 
| three weeks later, it was announced that 
| the Signor ac:l Signorina Koceos had left 


an enyage 


for Italy the signora 7 
& Seala. 


ment at the great theatre of 


| senme 
| whoever bad been employed to trace ber 
| out, the theft was her hasband's 


| diamal acoounts 
| his atady, saw nobody, was never visible 


guise and stolen her babe roased in her 
soul a new and flerce storm of indignation 

Money was no ob} ct, and by the lavieh 
expenditure of gold she procured the ser 
vioes of a clever detective, who at once 
went down to Devonnhire 

His report was decisive. Sines the de 
partare of Mrx. Mordanant, Hubert Tre 
herne had never once left the estate, rarely 
the house He had received no Visitors 
refaming to seo them all, while not the 
faintest trace conld be discovered of his 


| having become p msessed of the care of a 


child 

It would be vain to strive to paint the 
agonived feelings of the motber ao sad 
denly bereaved Her urief was anotter 
able, and yet there waa in ber mind a 
of rehef. She flemly believed that 


Mach an abe had to complain of him, 


deep as was her yrievance, she had «till | 
beheved he would 
| 


that faith in bim she 
not wrong hia own child 

Bat not all her exertions, artistic and 
canning thongh they were, conld bring 
home to him the abduction of Jowie anu 
Heater. 

Of ber hasband «be heard the 
He shut bimself up in 


most 


by day, drank deeply, and was never 
known to go abroad except at night. His 
wealth appeared to have proved rather a 


| curse than « blessing, nune being the hap 


pier for it 


Bat this wag not the only ramor which | 


reached the emp woman, who now but 
fur the devotion and enthnaiasm of Signor 
della Rocca would have succumbed in the 
straggle 

Bat this was a later discovery 

The ch !! Heater bad been born six 
years, and the sivnorina, after one or two 
fatile visits to laderchf, had given up 
her researches in that direction. Mrs 
Procter bad heard from Jesse, and that 
was all, but coald give her no real news 
and so the signora abandoned U adere!l 1, 
and bade ber old landlady write shoul | 
ahe ever hear any news, or gain the faint 
eat clae to the existence of Heater 

Tuen she went down to the neighbor 
bood of the manor-house of Trendledeep, 
there to discover, if possible, if her child 
were secreted ip that neighborhood 

It was difficalt to make any discoveries 
with regard to the interior of the manor 
hoase. All the servants were vite new, 


The babe, young | 


and completely under the control of the 
new steward, Silas Kegan, who in former 
days, she discovered, had been a kind of 
tater to the young Irehernes 

Soon after the departure of Laoy, this 
personage a sleek, softapohen man of 
between forty five and fifty came to the 
house, as we have already explained, and 
compelled the master to see him. It was 
sand that Mr Treherne peremptorily de 
nied himeelf at Grat, bat when he did seo 
his old tutor, as anddenly turned rand 
| andl pressed him to stop 

From tat hoar, d te some 
on the part of the master, be was appointed 
head steward, and soon became the com 
plete ruler 

The signorina went down jast as he was 

| in the plenitade of his power, and heard | 
j with surprise that the esquire was oom 
pletely governed by him, while he was no 
| torioasly purchasing property of all kinds 
|} in the mA meee oe 
| The Signor and Signorina della Roooo | 
took up their residence at Piymouth, from | 
whence they made continual exoarsions in 
search of health, of which traly both stood 
iu need, | 
Tn these excursions they both approached 
very near to the manor-honse, and at lat | 
| the signorina ventured to put ap at a road 
side inn, within a mile of the reaklence 
| which by right was bers, 

The delicate state of ber husband's 
health was a ready excuse for passing the 
night, while nothing was thought of a oar 
riage lady taking a stroll in the cool of the 
evening soross park. 

Phe signorina bad strang berself ap toa 
— that apy hed 4 ; know the 

ate of ber child she must; this waa a feel 














my she could not overcome. | 
n the will hope that many people have 
| as to something tarning up, she wrapped 
jbormelf in an old dark opera-cloak and 
| hood, and crossing a stile, advanced slowly 
buat resolately toward the house 
Her feelings were of a mixed nature 
Her nerves were strung up to a piteh of 
tension that her mind was scarcely able to 
| bear, and yet, as she walked under the 
|} buge ancestral oaka, and beeches, and 
clus, she felt abe must go on and know the 
worat 
Every inoh of ground was known to ber 
aud as she approached the house, she saw 
that the wing in which waa the dining 
room was elone illamwined. With a rapid 
step she crossed the garden, aud stood 
again near the open windows of the state 


apartmenta, 
Two men were seated at table. One, 
though bloated, and oh! how changed, 


was cloarly Treberne, His features were 
swollen and ovarse, his eyes flerce and 
bloodshot, hia speech thick and hesitat 
ing, but there were the well-known fea 
tures 

His companion was the sleek, soft 
spoken steward, the ex-tutor, Silas Kegan 

* After all, Mr. Treherne,” said the lat 
ter, “if IL do spend money freely, what 
then, Lam sare 1 have aa much right to 
the revenues of Trendledeep Manor as you 
have 

“What mean you by such insolence, 
fellow © cried the master ia a thick, hoarn 
voto 

“TL mean that, in the absence*of the 
legal heir, we are bat stewards, You have 
the honor and profit 1 the profit without 
the honor If you wish to have things 
otherwise, recall the rightfal heir 

‘Never’ said Treherne, with a curse 

* Wall, no be it, And now, ae you in- 
tend writing mea check, do not drink for 
awhile. Let as walk; the night in dark, 
bat the moun will seon rise 

‘Walk! I bate the night 

“Gomme, 1 beg,” said Kegan, rising, 
and taking the others arm, with whow 
next moment he sallied forth into the open 
air 

The signorina had only time to retreat 
ore she saw them come up the well known 
utavel walk in her own direction, the 
master of Trendlodeep muttering, and 
dianatiafied the other, sternly authorita 
tive. 

They reached the fish pond, which was 
tolorably deep and here a yleam of moon 
light fell upon the dark and frowning 
countenance of Treherne. 

“What in the use of my baving the 
money what is the use of my having 
dared all to win it if you are to rob me 
thus’ said the master, in a strangely 
whining voice 

“Teare not how or by what means you 
are master,” replied Kogan, brutally, ‘* but 
as long a« I live I mean to finger the 
money. Yon are well aware, Treherne, 
that if T only chone to speak, the true 
heir — 

“Juggling fiend, avaunt'’ cried the 
other, farionsly, and lifting hia clenched 
fint, he «truck the steward in the face. 

With a wild ory, the man fell backward 
on the edge of the fivh-pon! 

The signorina waited to see, to bear no 
more (vereome with terror and horror, 
she fled, nor recovered in any way the t ne 
of her mind antil she found herself in Loa 
don, in the earnest care of her devoted 
| companion 
From that hour she seemed to chanpe 
| her nature, to avoid all allusion to the 
past, and to live in «a world of her own 
creation 

For some time she dwelt wholly in Italy 
where the devoted care of the mgnor ap 
peared scarcely able to reconcile her to 
life 

Then tine with Lan 
hand, and allayed the ryreta, and yprief, 
jand horror of the past, so that when we | 

ayain seoher, she is as beantifal 

perhaps, thanever bat with the beauty of 

antatue, and notof «a living and existing 
being 











came ita 


more we, | 


CHAPTER \AI 
srprer tue nA ' 
Phe London season was at ite height 
Parliament, as uanal, collected together 
| seat the idle and impertinent world of 
fashion i4 apt to call the mob of menbers 
Everybody who was anybody was bLunily | 
engayed in going to partion, balls, and din 
ners, while the world below went on pretty 
well as aanal, only aware of the brilliant 
etiatence above hy the increase of a certain 
class of work apart from that, as pre 
fonndly separate and aosympathetic as « 
Malay aud «a Chinaman 
It was the period for dinners at Kick 
mond, rows on the river, picnics, and all 
| the other familiar diversions of th: younger 
and more | istervus menmlers of the apper | 
ten thousand 
Hawpton races were on, ard in thin di 
recuion migrate! many aspirog youths, 
who liked the alr all the lotter that they 
puite sure to meet none of their fe 
male relatives at that yatberiog, which to 
those who were wearted of elgravia and 
ita society wan rey arded rather as « |-loas 
ing than otherwise 
There was one very smart foar in-band 
went dows the road that morning, crowded 
by gentlomen and their grooms, which was 
not generally known to the regular visitors 
at Hampton, but which, juiet affair as it 
was, carried the fortanes of wore than one 
noble family behind the four spanking 
greys, which were so well driven alony the 
road by the Hon Captain Ve kers, 


were 


re \i 


| handsome, 


} 
| love, bat very seldow hear from you 


who, surrounded by all the men of the 
(ivearda, and some of their friends, were 
iu fora days pleasure, to be woand ap by 
a supper which was « tpected to he some 
thing quite oat of the common 

Uae featare of the day was that « young 
cornet had joined that week, and was there 
fore regarded by many as good for « batt 
tn the morning, for a pigeon in the evening. 

But thongh extremely young, femininely 
to all appearance delicate, 
(Cornet Cool Mordaunt was no simpleton 
His manner was graceful, diga tied and 
correct, He rejsoted no advances, bat re 
polled all jokes that savored of roughness 
by his own ready happiness of retort 

Oa the ground, when the excitement of 





| @ven this parely Cockney race roused some 


of the youths to risk tens or twenties, 
Cool Mordaant declined to bet 

“Are you afraid to lose a little money? 
sneered a youth about two years older than 
himaelf 


“No! afraid to make a fool of myself, 
replied the young man 

“How ao asked the other, with « 
frown 


“Hy doing that which oan in no way 
benefit me betting in the dark. I know 
nothing and care lew about the horses. 
Why asbould I bet? 

‘Well said, youngster’ remarked ao 
bearded captain, who had seen service, 
thonyh only nine and twenty, and whose 
courage and devotion to his profession 
were both equally well recognized 

Cecil Mordaunt bowed, and joined the 
captain 

* You are of ours! 
Walter Arundell, 

“You; [joined yesterday 
Cecil Mordaunt * 

The elder officer looked at him with a 
keon and scrutinizing wlanoe. 

** Any relative of Sir Vinoent Mordaant!’ 
he inquired 

** His only son,” 

**My name is Arandell Captain Aran 
dell,” said the other, and the conversation 
= obanged to the ordinary topics of the 
day 

The elder officer took, however, an op 
portunity earnestly to warn hie young 
friend against betting and gambling 

Ceol thanked him, and , aa they 
were in the same regiment, he might profit 
by his good advice. 

‘My advice in given,” said Captain 
Walter Arundoll Haldane, gravely ; ** you 
wost profit by it or not as you think 
proper, Come! all the follows think I am 
sormonizing you,” 

Cecil was made no butt of that day, 
and, in fact, by his modesty and good 
sonse made more frien+4 than enemies on 
that memorable oooasion, 

They lunched apon the groand rather 
morrily, wine being by no means stinted, 
and then away they went on the homeward 
road, as light hearted and merry a crew aa 
ever returned from races 

The owner of the drag, Captain Vere 
Viokers, drove, Ile was a ovcl and know. 
ing hand, but somehow or other at Ted 
dington, for a moment mistaking the road, 
and then eodoavoring to right bimeelf, the 
drag swerved, lannched over, and was 
dragged twenty yarda sideways on the 
ground before it could be oo 

fue confusion was horrible, and for a 
moment or two none could make out the 
result, Nearly every one, it tarned oat, 
was alightly bruised, whil» Cocil Mordaunt 
lay insensible near a carl, and to all ap- 
pearance killed 

“Mtanned and bis .arm broken,” said 
Oaptain Walter Haldane to the others 

At this moment a garden gate opened, 
and a young girl, followed by a woman of 
about thirty, harried out 

The girl was the most singularly beau 
tifal blonde, with golden bair and blae 
eyon, the captain had ever seen, and he 
aevod at her as if she had been a fairy 

** Bring bim in here,” abe said, her roay 
obeoks turning pale as she gazed at the in 
sensible youth. 

No second word was needed, and five 
minutes later the youthfal cornet lay on a 
couch in a small room looking out on the 
warden. Vinegar and brandy were both 
applied, and then be both breathed and 
opened hin eyen, 

A surgeon now burried up, and aa Uap 
tain Haldane Lad asserted, declared his 
arm broken, hin system severely shaken ; 
but pronounced at once that if be could be 
nursed for some days without removal all 
would be well 

"What say you to removal in a oar 
riage?” said Captain Haldane, looking at 
the Indies 

** He munt stay here,” answered the young 
lady, quickly. ‘Do you have a bed pre 
pared, nurse, I will anawer for the reat.” 

The doctor declared that nothing else 
could ensure his rapid cure, the captain 
thought it very satisfactory, and Cecil 
himeelf nodded approval 

“Captain, he whispered, as the other 
took his leave, ** lpomt 
let anything leak out that will reach home 
antl DT see you again, there « a good fel 
low 

‘Certainly, 
captain, warmly 


naid the captain 


My name is 


come to morrow 


my bey, responded the 


“and vow to see to the 


other wounded larewell, and hoop up 
| your spirits 

Thin the captain sant with « anile, and 
| went out, leaving the fairy too voenpied to 


| receive any further thanks from him 


i afi? . 4 
—oe 
Bonaparte's Love-Letters, 
The great Napoleon, when absent on bia 
CAM PAlZOn, tive d to write love letters to his 
wife, Josephine Here in one of bia short 


| war notes 


“To write very :flen to you, my dear 
You 
are a fickle, ugly, wicked creatare Per 
fidious to deceive a poor husband and 
ardent lover! Mast he forfeit hin rights 
leoause be is far away, bardened with dif 
floulties, cares and fatigue’ Without his 


Josephine, without the assurance of her 


love, whet remains for bim on earth ’ 
What can he do’ A thonsand loving 
kineom 


. 
Phe next is curiously tende 


“1 dont love you a bit) on the con 
trary, | detest you You are an ugly, sta 
pid, wicked hassy You never write to 
me, and you do net love your bashbend 
You Know the delight your letters afford 
me, and yet you sound me only a few dozen 
horried lives Iray, madam, what do you 
do with yourself all day? What taportant 
business is it that prevents you writing to 
your fond lover’ What affection stifles 
and puts aside the love, the tender and 
constant love, you promised me ’ 

“Who ean this new wonder be this 
new lover who aleorbe all your time, tyran 
hises over your days, and prevents you 


from thinking of your bhasbhand’ Take 
care, Josephine. some floe night, the 
doors closed, and [| will sarprise you. Bat 


seriously, Lam very aneasy, my dear love, 
at receiving no news of you write me 
four pages itmwmediately, fall of those 
charming things that 411 my heart with 
tenderness aud delight. I hope to em 
fore long then | shall cover 
inning Bisses 
“Pion arawre 


brace you tx 
you with «a million t 


























Ever My Queen. 
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CHAPTER NYAS 


& PierwRn reise 


Marchmont, of Bydoey, o« we shal! 
coll ber, eith a ecowl of wrath 
ted and commended by Cleve 
e & Hindeoo slave 
ed the aeual reetoretivesr to bring beck 
hee bomenens bial whe exert 
th no feeling of eympethy for 
Bhe would, in ber 


Antre 
heneefeort! 
at betray tre 
land Tiyeart en if abe 






ary 
Pibeline te « 
od bereelf ws 
the anfortunete girl 
feeling wary 
tof life in ber 
te erreet the « 
hed not regarded ber ee en 
the meoeenpeltel 
bel been @ 


hand, oo u have enflered 
her t ! 

erat atleaptir 
{ whe 


inet 


swoon with 


bhing of ber 
tire atl 
omental roment ia 
f the vengeance, ehic! 
hertehed idea ever since she hed bern 
raade ec yaeinted @ith the rains { her «i 
ter by the Marquis of Iastingl " 
ttermplated the pele, weotior 
leas features of Ptheline, an capreasion of 
bitterness and bate passed overt her ven, 
and she muttered 

Khe le eo hke her she whe oneparing 
ly rolded Leddy of even the delusion « 
her bappiness that I will have ne pity for 
Hring ber back to 


ment 





Ae she « 


f 


her, pe meres on her 
life. ves, for events are on the gallop bow, 
and withoat this dainty piece of bigh borr 
olay, this bot hoase flower so long reare| 
in lowly places, T cannot str he home with 
half the deadly force I meditate This 
in feted, pompous magnate, with the magte 
eof rengeat oo 





eyes, hae formed bie eob 
too Be loog ee bie plane ran in oon ples 
with mine FT eill pot tmterfere of thwart 
thew bet the fool te sentimental, and 
fancies bimeelf yet tn blewe, burning with 
a bot raved on hie 


lreest when a ¥ 





and ardent 

ith 
sod tow be dreama will 
be pamper! ot by the object of 
but tte resemblance Ihe will bee 
ve At ard whe, Breting the 
paired ove? him, may tt 

avd 


prameionn, 
pourished In aleetce 
on imagination 
mare 
werobiy 
a@ayed by thie l 
power ehe base 
Toeroe bien te tf 
revenge If he deceles her eyes and 
sith bie riehes and his Promises 
y that she oan retort 


cme between te 





my 
te te ' 
he tooy meke ber fan: 
ie atlachment, and (has raise « & power 
whet wecnled bee ot resmgren thar I cota ooge 
with is furnish ber wil 





therefore 
crepe of i formation rerpe ' 
tie which tranepined whet 
4 ne shall make the tender: 
iepet te ber ihe the drop 


a oer 
her chit 
vowe he may wl 
het ear 
however, before bihe 
tr take 


man 


pings of potmon tt 
tt wan some days 
a Mivent 
vereation with this w 
eo myrterious way bed changed 
to her Bhe had without « 
rarign descended from the pomition 
wbich che had ae long held 
sternal parent, and ent 
led, aw il wer ito a mere attendant 
aw thie, and it gave birth toa 
whoeh she bed secretly formed 
eo had resolved at afl sacrifices 
she hoew 


te chieplayed strength 

yoart i ‘ 

whet mm 

1 relattor 
a 

f auth 

von he a 


rity 


} theline 





i st peone 
lbebiel 
| end bereards to carry out) But 
j that she required strength to sapport her 
ber unclerteRiag, a A time to make her 

} retige tment aod ip thie lnteiie 
e lve’, If pommtle, te a muck 
hunowledge of ber re al bietory a conld be 
Anne Ryd 





; Arawn, costed, wrong out of 


ner 
| Theat « wonld bee 
er) anhepplly @ bumillating 
fr resaw if it @ere pot, ehy should she low 
j in ber present wretched oomdition hut 
! Dad, barrowting. a0 Itmetght be whe vearned 
thet eonld be conmuntoated 
rat she could bear would 


t keow eff 
feeling that the we 
«tll be better than the enepense she was 


») fering, than the aneatiefied wanderings 
ef ber mond tote the etldest regtons of 
speculation 

Ine plea of todiepeoattion end weakner 


visite of Oleweland Uyeart 
fir wome deve A physician eho wae ran 
attend her, aided ber tn her ce 
chamber for rome little 


epered her the 


‘ neal te 
rig th te keep ber 


throe 
the reen't © mentel disorder, and wonld 
| seooeumbh cooly te qatetade and sach re 
Hhefe to thonght a conld be furnished to 
ber 
it wes with wome sarprise, and more 
beat Anne Sydney noticed ber 


Oe 
«flortet her strength She took 
readily whetever was presertbed for her, 


seemed to be strangely pleased eben 


treat 





and 
| be foand ber physioe! condition te be 
| Aaily be peroe tiny Rhe epeke bat little 
but there eas @ poetloss movement of her 
| eves polre op. ee thengh ber brain were 
at work the formation of a secret de 
stem, when woald develop ttaelf before 
how g 
| anne Sydney watched these signe of 
mental testioseness and activity eith « 


ing ae of almost soornfal denston She 
onef what was goin, 
bat she sesured 


bed « shrewd eure 
eon im tf wind 
hereelf eth « feeling «f serenity that she 
bo step, bor even atten pt the 
prowecation «f any plan she might devin. 
ano beerved of nneontrolled by her 

t theline spoke bat Lithe, obiefly tn mono 
*y lieltes im reply te 
joeetion addressed te ber bat she rer 
dered Anne Sydney by degrees curwurly 
by InoewmantUy gearing to 





belines 


~ 1 take 


anew aleave mone 


uneon furtatde, 
her face, #ith an eager, ant 
og look lt seemed te the woman that 
she wae desirous to be asked why she bent 
wpm ber those hangry glanees of toquiry, 


8 Guestiog 


and somehow she fell a repughance to 
' reepond to them, as btheline evidently de 
sired 





lt wae alew a matter of wondering and 
aneatiefied speculation to ber that bike 
line» recovery was bastemed by the de 
partare of Cleveland Dysart from the 
beuse of some seoret missten to the coun 
try. Magic of no magic, abe had bat too 
' evidenoe that hue line was physi 
cally affected by the prosmity as well as 
the presence of thet mysterious man 


Whee in the same room 1th him, she ap 
peared to fall inte a lethasgie, semi trance 
ike state, and Anne hel detected his ap 











vainful, agonining, | 
recital, she | 


) trembled. abrugped he: 


bey eteatinge that ber feeble health wee’ 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


One morning, cbeerving ber re theasly 
pecirg the espertment, otterly ind ferent 
to ell the lareriogs means of amassing and 
imterceting ber with which for her ete a 
ave cee it wae farniehed } pret sion, whe 
perceived eritten on her @ lirica feetares 
the workings of a min’ reed stely bent 
Opon the tmmediate ¢ een! 
whiek she bed teward!y devieed 

With o quiet tbat deep! interested ou 
riostty, she watched ber proceed to the 
window sed gare lomyir gly end antionsly 
inte the half deserted «tro! be ath Bhe 
eaw her ham d ere« optorn te the eky, 
and ber lips more rep) vith some on 
Uttered eepiration, and there was a tty ut 
ening and compression of Ler Angers ahr b 


of emne plan 


te Anne Byduew were very w cetive 
The moment hed eroe ty worm ent of 
her shat her secret purpose wae, and e- 
Ptheline reeuan ber walk, porpoeecels as 
coming ® half contemptnous, half derisive 
merner, she la el efectedly, and re 
arked 
What en air of ater Wheleae 
derfal ei preston of comttenance Whet 
marvellous fancies ate taming over eact 
other im your od, Bitheline What 
renal wobe ‘ ave y bee hatebing 


Por three deve at least you hewe been basy 


che vie and 5 hiog, and prota ” to 
! @ heat thu with i 1 theline You 
know you cant heep aoythiag secret fro 


nee 
Liheline paused sbraptiy, ard oonfronted 
yon, which momen 


toded the woman 


ber with a heaogl'ty « 
tarily and powerfally re: 
of the Viscountess Hastingleigh, s« she bad 
when the proad 
on the wery 


seen ber in yeare gone by 
mistrese of « princely home 
bight she spoke to Ler prior to her fatal de 
pattare te crom the Mepping Stones 

In distinet ond emphatic tones, biheline 
aan 

My design ta to have anreserved oom 
monies @ith you few apen thowe matters 


which effect me most closely and mont 
early matters which you ean reveal, and 
you abel! The moment for which I have 


I am at ar 
alar all 


arrived 


ao long looked hee 
age to comprehend in every partl 


limerde nme We are alone 


you may bave ty 
and eball not be tnterrmnpted I, too, an 
free fron from en intlaenee which 
ale shuddered, and for an inetant cast ber 
evem efogttedly mat ber as she mur 
mured jes! me then, by ane fort 
recovering bereelf, she} eroded “‘hatl 
eo Onmbhechled tev i |b week te know 
from yout @iat it ' riplt te hteow 
what tie my duty te lear, the matter bow 
painful the rewelatt y prove to me 
how mortifying tansy 4 bier a@ Dtacnabiat 
jue te my wet of peootutiarte I have heard 
aercrliione, and « her ean 
epee out, and bos at i “ve Speak 
therefore, andy! | p back nought 
spate me nether I have rehooled 
mveelf te meet the tiaa | foreshadow t« 
shout to fall apen + ail yours ae the 
hand! ehiek oan and will a'rtke it 

Anne Bydney did net tenedtately ar 
ewer this fpeech, epubes @ttu a etrange 
hind of authoritative earmestiuess, but a 
tected ber cold, wray eyes pen the far 
pale face turthed to her hie permaed the 
beautiful and delroately sefined featares 


with a ewaerching serutiny, atd wonglt to 


find depteted there some purpose beyond 
4 w ete desire te listen to are vedetion whic! 
she bad been told, however a iit might 
pein ber, woald bot effeet the s cal rela 


tions which bad teoen arrarged for ber 
She saw resolution, and energy, and stu 
plainly and oor 


bornness written but to 
fatu remembrances Of tratte rs 
Character made her feel that tt woud b 
heoessary for her to tem portee tf whe hoped 
to draw ont her covert lutentions 


Bo she preter ded ww to notlee the 
wearcely sappresmitie excitement with 
which every lin!) @ml nerve of Phe'ire 


shomidets emiigtitly 


ard forotog tate bet features at e&presmion , 


of conparstonating pity, ehe eaid 

Ihe content @ Fb vont eboranee of evr 
eumetanoes you cannot ser amy mote thar 
you could pat yooder sun back to begu 
the dawn agein You ta heard, Teh oult 
imag he, quite Moruent t prevent wea 
desiring to bear more, aul theugh you re 
you would rather believe ebet ton Tr 
veal than anything toy tite Sou that 
came tro other i" tekhe t y ad ‘, a 
do net unsettle your mind Ts what jenn 
Those eventa which have hepy coed cannot 
be recalled, and if y were tu be put in 
Jr mmnese! rofevery tocutent, even the t t 
trivial, vou cantot change the oocurs 


ehich have caneed you te be a discarded 
linttherted ant t 

Pibeli 
nnfeeliny, 
ber brows, ar 


ejacniated 


at this 
tod 


lotr 


med to frees 
whe ovnt 


t rem Whe 


eal 1 ne 
statement yet 


bin astern as 


demand to hear ail 


Nevertheless, 1 

“To am Riod to refusing to reply ob 
ected Anne Sydney, etth a retin bey 
@hich belted her words What weoold 
you have You are alont to beanie the 
bride of a wealthy pentleu.on Wuat if 
kiows what you were what youatre a 
why He is content to rote © vou t 
the world as his wife Whe eil see t 


Nrase beneath the coating of bis ¢ i 
You may face the world sith an + Maal 
eonntenapoe, for you eannet least 
shame at facts you are iguorant of Ana 


me bo more 

* Your tangendoes are to me worse than 
tern! l 
ur 


your facta cau be, however 


have heard 4a insinuations, TL hear y 
Dideon@ saggy stl nes they are 
desperate, te) stned hiheline, eith an es 


Cttement whiot a little etartiod the won: 


and tunke 


who was eyeing ber keenly *Leill heow 
all the worst thet y aoen that you dere 
repeat to ime 1 ask bo mercifal est 


sideretion, be 
you buat bare facts 


know «ll without 


By tpatiy ome Chingy free 
truthtal facts Wa 


teeerve, | shall knoe 


my coarse and | tneist oo your at ot 
fleeting Up the mystery which sur: tube 
my birth 

You tmeist eohoed Anne Sy) dney 


© ar ce 


“5 insist demand command you, 
woman, to reveal et) you kooe ered 
Etheline, with a vebemence ehich mace 
ber reel “1 hewe nothis a te hope, 


therefore pothiog to fear My futore ean 
bot eu@er more than it hes a: fered 
cept thet I cannot endure thie euforeed 
ignorance of my birth aod of my pareuts 
ome a tale of «ron, 
L expect it loan, 1 will tx 

pitiiees secresy is a bardet 
strength to sustain 

“Week girl,” rjrined Anne Sydney, 
halftenotingly, “in common ehanty to 
poe —" 

* Cease each mockery, terposed Ethe 
ine, with Mashing eyes it is a palpabic 
bypoortay, @hien you know I cau detect 
and sco 


. 


f eve, of shame 
rit. beat this 
beyond uy 


* Indeed '” cjcculated the woman, ele 
vating ber eyebioes 
“Aye,” retaermed Ktbeline, with an 


energy and determination wulthe ber for 
mer eelf, “1 knoe your trae character 
ealy too well 1 heave always been avle 
to read yoar bard, anscrpulons, selfish 
Prowmptings throagt your most plausible 
; I have never been decetved by 
them, [am not mow | know that yoo 
mver bed « apart of affection for me, a! 
| trace of sywypethy ette my forlorn-oond) 
| Gea, or charity for my silent misery. 


mind 


‘to meet 


tmatoh 


heve ao little feith in any haman considers 
tion you mey profess for me, that I do not 
hesitate now to tell you the conviction | 
have for years entertained, however im 
palsive and anreasoning it may be it is 
that you are the cause of my aesolate posi 
tion De vou paare pow 

Anne Sydney stood transfited for a mo 
ment in andiegnieed and unaffected as 
tonishment FEtheline bad spoken with so 
mock excitement, meoch pession, so 
anlike the calm, self possessed manner 
which was indeed peenliar to ber, thet ahe 
who had reared her from infancy, aod had 
never witressed anything epproaching 
ench a dieplay as thie, might well bave felt 
Yet it was only for « brief ; 


-" 


amesed 
terval 
Again she «ae amitten, even as if she 
had received a blow on brain and heart, by 
resenblence which Etheline 
bore to her mother, whom onoe she had! 
seen ina state of ancered crcitement euct 
as Etheline had jast exhilited This re 
guition appeared to act as a torch apor 
e heap of combastiiles, Her neck an! 
forehead became eflame, and the old, lon 
eherished hate of the ceanse. «so she cor 
her of er sisters rain and 
Highted ambution, burnt more flercely than 
ever within her 
* At least T can trample this butterti¢ to 
dust for ber dear sake,” she thought. Theo 
setting her teeth together, she bent her 
brows down over ber eyelids, She scowled 
at her and prated harshly, Wilfal, too 
wilfol like the wanten who bore you.” 
Then she slowly locked her arma one 
within the other across her waist, and con 
centrating a leok of rancorous hate into 
her rigid, sallow featares, she ant joined 
Koow all, fool! You shall bave your 
winl, Firet, let me give you a solation of 
your wonderful instinct in reference to me 
and the love Longht to bear you. I had 
a sister, youny,, fair, and as innooent as 
you. Bhe was seen by your noble father 
when bie heart and his hand were free; he 
fell in love with her, wooed her, won ber, 
woul have made ber the ladvof hiahonse 
hold, the partner of bis rank and wealth 


the startling 


witered 


Your mother stepped between ber and 
hin lt broke her heart. she was drown 
od dead 


Etheline « evelid« closed for an inatant 
as if she bed been seized with a sndden 
faintness, bat almost instantly she re 
covered herself and stood lke a statue 

Lhe revelation wes coming now 

Anne Sydney, gazing with a lorid glance 
in her eves at the hapless girl before ber 
went on speaking, slowly, bat witha ven 
moons mocent, which betrayed how deep met 
her hete waa 


“You see how much affection I onght 
te feel for the ehtld of bim and of her who 
hounded my poor sirl oateof hfe Know 
what affection [did bear for that exalted 


pair, and bow LT dbeplayed it The wealthy 
suldier of fortane benesth whose roof you 
how are, lady mother 
when the wes hand and beart free, songht 
her lowe, and obtained it. seenred it--that 
is, her bat where coroneta float, 
hands not hearts are in qneat Voor mo 
ther tossed ber love to the winds, and gay: 
ber band te the coronet 

Eibeline *® eves closed as if ashe 
ging to swoon, bat 
etll and tygid as though she were routed 


rae your dainty 


love 


Aywain 
were she stood as 
the wper 

The poos diver was tronlled in hia 
rhaps your lady mo 
tort @as bet altopetber quite at ber ease 

yoerning ber own conduct, a 
f wmutoal explanation, they decided 
te weet tu wettle who 
wes to blame in the rupture of the love 
Terhaps it was unwise to defer 
this wlandestine interview antil after you 
eecre a little babblog child of two years 
mre. but it was @ fatal ervor to ap 

me as your nurse, You see, girl, 


of course, p 


way 


in eecret 


ru 


port 


Yet ever without satisfying some 
that filled her mind. 

While yet within the corridor, she fon.) 
herself saddenly the object of « wond.r;; 
stare from a young and distinguished jon \ 


he exerted over bis fair young com 
utapeet 


been 
penion and intended bride to th 
f his power, for he fancied that amid thie 
throng of individuals some of ebom on 


hie rifle regiment, wes standing af the 
door, which he seemed to bare that mo 
weot reached 

He stepped over the thresbold and en 


tered the apartment There was anernl. consciously had powers resembling bi« 

lant yet « malignant cxpression on hie own, bis inflaence over ber wan weakened. ing man. It wae not exactly rade, bat i 
sallow face as he advanced to the still He was led to imagine this because the was too pointed for ber to endure without 
sewi-insensible ¢irl, and he took both ber listiessness which she bad evinced when averting her face, especially as his was not 


the one for which she had been searching 
if she had been looking for one, that {x 
Cleveland Dysart, whose eyes bad nut 
been removed from her counteoance since 
he had detected ber design, as he sus. 
pected, to her will into action, ob. 
the magnificent herbaceous plants, ple- served the movement of ber head, and in. 
thorie with hage blossoms of the most stent'y looked to see who had occasioned 
delicate and beantiful shades of color, to it 
which he directed ber atte: tion every now 
and then, bat that, evidently unconscious 
of the remarks tt might elicit, she scan 
the faces of al! of both sexes whom she 
las if expecting 


beneath his roof and in the carriage seom 
e1 to be vanishing, and in its place a keen 
and eager interest m the persons crowding 
alout her to be obtaining 

He thonght it strange and a little dis 
jaieting thet she paid bat ema'l heed to 


hands in bis. He fastene’ bis gaze spon 
her eyes, and he felt the tremor which 
passed through her frame vibrating at ber 
foger tips. and he emiled 

Etheline, mine,” he exclaimed, in a 
low, soft voice, “you are in indifferent 
health, and in depressed apiritsa The con 
finement here is too close for you, and you 
are anffering in frame and in mind I bave 
determined to give you some cirriage exer 
n with it « little ples«ant re 
This ie a erent day at the Hortical 
they ere in the height of 


The frown on his brow Ged, and an ex 
pression of eager etcitement lighted op 
bis face, as though it were a beacon, aud « 
fire had been endder ly kindled within 

* Lovat,” be exclaimed, in a rharp ar 


cme, andtoe jy 


creation 
tural Gardens 


their |-eauty, and there is the finest flower met with an eager peruse 

show of the aoason The gardens @ill be to discover one, at least, it would be all dertone, to draw attention to bimeelf, * | 
thronged by the moet favtionalle society the world to her to encounter am very gled to bave met you; I wished 
in Loomer You will come in contact with ‘She t looking for some one whom she to exobenge a word or two with you.” 
come of the higheet in the land, as regards hopes to weet here Whom cen she bay Lord Ailsa Lovat, for it was he, turned 
beth titles and wealth, There will be many known ia a life passed among the common his eyes on Cleveland started at the soun! 


f preat and berd who wood mingle here with rankend of bis voice, and as ho recoguised bim » 


of eupreme rank, and some « 

noble reputation There will be not afew aMaence’” he mased with a fecling of faint binsh mounted to bia cheek bones 
whowe pames are familiar to you as to the | secret apprehension. ‘I do not know all “Glendale,” be ejaculated, hastily 
est of the world, some of wt you bave yet, and I wast not, it seems, from whet)‘ Unele Dysart, I am donced glad I have 
not heard and have never seeu, and there | observe, overrate my power over her. I met you too, for—" 


He suddenly checked himself, and, bow 
ing to Mins Dysart, said 

** I beg a million pardons, Aunt Agaths, 
for wy abstraction.” 

She responded with a «neering smile 

* Your excuse is a potent one, I appre 
hend. Ask your uncle else.” 

She so evidently indicated Etheline by 
this observation, that the latter felt « 
shade pase over her features, and she 
partly tarned away. 

Cleveland Dysart responded to the re. 
mark by a look at his sister which made 
her sbrink back embarrassed, while Lord 
Lovat, ventaring on a vacant langh, ex 
claimed, searce conscious of what he was 


will pnt a question to the woman who bas 
bad charge of her so long. She may throw 
4 light on thie.” 

He dropped, as if accidentally, bebir 1, 
and with a look of his eyes he directed his 
sister to take Lia place by the side of Evhe 
line. She immediately obeyed him, in the 
hope of being able to hamiliate her com 
panion by references to the throng with 
whom they were mingling, and by inti 
mating they would avoid Ler aa a leper if 
they only knew who she was. 

Sbe lost no time in commencing her in 
sinnations, but, to her angry wortification, 
she funnd that Etheline not only did not 
feel her cruel stabs, but they did not even 
seem to reach her. She had increased ber saying 
steps, and moved quicker, so that the ** \~-well—a—'pon my honor the fect 
slow, rigid, pun-like Agatha had something isa I am acquainted with a most won. 
to do to keep close to her side, then, too, derfally executed portrait by Thorbarn, 
she saw that every one appeared to look which St. Leonards —a—that is—a friend 
on Etheline with a conviction that she was of mine possesses, It so remarkably re 
of bigh rank, and wonder that, being sv, sembles the young lady at yonr side that 
they knew ber not. for the moment I—1 believed I was gazing 

Saidenly Etheline stopped short; afeint at the orginal.” 
ery ieued from ber lips, and « crimson **Yon were not,” responded (levclond 


will be or more of whom you have 
heard, but have prot «sen for years not 
since you were @ tiny girl, searce able to 
run witheut your nurses aid.” 

Anne Sydney started as she beard him 
repeat the last sentence with a pecniiar 
stress upon the words, and looked eagerly 
in his face. Hts attention was riveted upon 
bheline « white countenance, bat she read, 
an whe thonght, his bidden meaning 

hitheline, however, did not appear to 
hear what he said, wach less to compre 
hend it. She seemed, as was always the 
case in his presence, to be in « kind of 
waking dream 

“You will accompany me, dear Ethel 
ine’ be paraued, pressing gently the soft 
fingers be bad not yet released 

‘Yeu, she reeponded, listlesely, as 
thengh she had no power to exercise the 
faintest effort of ber will 

Ata sign from Cleveland, Anne Sydney 
led Evheline from the room, and presently 
returned wit) her attired in garments of 
materials and of the highest 


have offered no 


the richest 
fasion She seemed te 


objection to this proceeding, but to have | hae srfased her feataros, Yet she did cartly 
silently acquiesced in all that was required pot appear abashed. but, on the contrary, “Bat you have not introduced me, 
of ber assumed a carnage which would have persisted hia lordship, again directing his 
When they were ready, Anne Svdney graced the bearing of a marchioness con- gaze serutinizingly, though not rade iy, at 
ge cod steadfastly at Cleveland scivus of her own dignity Etheline's face 
Aro b te accompany you F” she asked Ayatha lysart, watchful as nn engle, **Miss Smith—Lord Ailsa Lovat,” re 
adding, signifioantiv, * Mine is not an un- saw this movement, and heard tho bubbliag «pounded Cleveland, brnsquely; addiug, 


She also saw sharply, ‘* Meet me in the open presently, 
I wish to speck with you.” 

Lord Fovat, however, performed his 
**kotow” to Etheline with mach ceremony 
and displayed no inclination to be thus dis 
sd of, for after he failed to catch a 
glance from the eye of Etheline, upon 
which he had fully calculated during the 
progress of the little ceremonial, he said, 
rather decisively 

“Twill join you, uncle 


sound mene from ber lips. 
who had occasioned this agitation; saw 
with anequivocal surprise that it was a 
gentleman with mlver hair and mustache, 
who was ace sm panied by two ladies and a 
young, dreamy-eyed gentleman, whoalovked 
thrice as hanglty and inflated as any posi 
tion in life would fairly warrant. 

A sound also bad iasued from the lips of 
the elderly stranger, and bis eyebrows 
were high op on his forehead, and the ex 


known face’ 

He returned her look, and mnvel fore 

moment Then he anawered 
It may be of nw Yea 

aking Erheline « passive band in his 
he led ber from the room, down the etair 
care, ont of the hall into the «treet. 

She drew a deep breath as the fresh air 
played upon ber feoe. For an instant ber 
eves raced over the thorongblfare right and 
left, and then ber eyelida drooped sndden 


po 
‘ 


I have a word 


lly. for she cangbt the starhke exee of | preswon on his face was one of great | to say to you. 
Mina lbynart who was seated in an open Amazcoment - I’resently,” retarneg Cleveland, rongh- 
carriage, to which were attached two may Ile certainly reco;nized Etheline, es sho ly, so unlike the melodions tones in which 
nificent black horses fixed opon ber own, | bad done him, bat he looked as if ho) be was wont to address Etheline that she 


Lime, by | 


| 


moy sisters bresa was too weak to bear her | 


and she was a helpless 
had her to avenge. I proked 
up the note addrewed to your high born 
wother, the wedded wife of a proad peer 


dh appototinent 


of the realoa, byw ber oisearded lover, the 
ha oble captain in a warching regiment 
iyrve thal note inte your fathers handa, 


acd be made a thind at that seeret inter 
Prow that night the jiult- the wan 
ton the women whe killed my sister 
ever returned to berhasband« roof You 
vere tossed inte my ker ping as a loathed 


vow 


rt of «a dishonored name. | have 
sod yoo as what von are, your highest 
poutee beng by en acendent the throne 
tye @ork pulse room What you will be, 
ell, Lb warn yen, stl depend upon my 
wil Ibe u ac who was jilted by the 
‘ er, and is fesemated by the thooght 


fo wakitg ber deoghter pass muster in 
t be es the ortgtoal, may plot, and 
pie acd desiyn, be may succeed for a 
Thee 1 tema youth qaren of his name 


acd bos weel bo be beart and hw home, 
hat andy wo far as | will permit the tether 
cttend forthe endive! to come, Now 
are you sati-tied 
it was as if Lheline bad become deaf 
vt and stanned, She stood motion 
thing, bat yet there was 
cuvalston of ber frame which was 
© ty owe Sydney as she awaited 
aud ate detected that she waa 
effort to 


you know all 
and bhi 
lows, soaroely bre 
» tht 
petoe pts 
t tepey, 
making an 


almost superhuman 


contral ber movard apeny, and to appear 
eal, if not andietarbed, by what she had 
heard 

Within a minate or so she opraised her 
Inia, aod fastened ber eves on the pale 


pray orbaof Aune Sy lvey, and mm @ vos 
unlike ite tone the woman 
ae wad 
“Lam not yet satisfied You heave pot 
yet tid me myname, What iat 
‘ Lreserve that, soswered the woman, 
there are reasons why | may 
teves! it you will know 
tow soun, @hene ver it reaches 


natural 


ntartecd, 


prompuy 


bet set beat 
foo eboogh 
- care 

Sail 


Feheline, 


I wish to bear it,” exclaimed 
with apparent dili yalty 

It te tainted, persisted Aune Sydney, 
bitterly “Tt ts @ thing to avoid, not te 
hanwer for 

* Yoo hate ber who bears it, Give it to 
me, that | may ated ber who bas borse 
tt wil pander to your hate, and it 
will 

What more |. beline intended to aay was 
lost by @ sudden suspeosion of all ber 
faculties She became tosenstble at a mo- 
ment. She did pot fell, she did pot totter 
or sway, but she looked so 
dlen'y ssnttten with death that the woman, 
wit) an extorted ery, ran to ber, canght 
ber by the arm forcibly, and exclaimed 

* buhelime ; 

A ternble shadder ran through her 
frame, her eyelids flattered for a moment, 
thes she raised thew high, aud tarned ber 
face to the door 

* He ia here '” sho marmured. 

Aune Sydoey, despite ber nerve, pnot- 
*ithetanding Ber disbelief in magnetic in- 
flaenoe, felt an awfal creeping of the flesh 
asrhbe heard the words, aud abe turned «a 
balf borror stricken look toward the door 

It was closed tightly, and there was no 
sound tm its wietaity 

* Tats is abvard frenzy,” she ejaculated 
as she hastened to the door and threw 
Hu open. 

See fell back with a short ory, for Cleve. 


} if anything could have added to the sunt 


| tered in 
| serutinized her face 


‘a marchioness, aud also tue child of the 


ke One snd. | 


| 
| 


1 land Dysart, im the dark green uniform of | or meamenc, os whatever 2 might 





noticed it 
He touched ber arm avd moved her for- 
| ward, so that Lord Lovat fell back with 


doubted the evidence of his eyes, and he 
betrayed an enbarrassment which, bat for 
the attendant circumstances, would have 


Inte thre carriage Cleveland Dysart as 
wirted baw, end tock bys } lace at her wide 
Anne Sydney ocenpie’ A keat in the rear 


with an ettendant in dark gray 'very { reamed lastérons, Agatha Dysart. The instant be was alone 
At wa sien from Cleveland the carrier Ile paused as {f to speak, aud even mur | by ber side he indicated Etheline with 
wea driven away, the high -bved bores) mared a wovemeont of bis eyebrows, saad whia- 


proceeding at soch a dashing pace that it * Oaly a work.girl? Incredible! red 


attracted the attention of every one past Then a tlashing thought seemed to whis- ** Who is ahe ?” 
whom \t awept ‘per to him that be could not do so at least “The futare mistress of Glendale,” she 
there. Yet another equally swift sugges. muttered, with a hissing sound; ‘‘a St 
CHAPTER \AAS tion arged him to make some recognition, Leonards in plaster of Paris.” 
(MR DAC OUTER, THY FATHER RY T for ik might beppen that he would yet bave He started, and looked with wonderng 
Mornke to sue to ber for a favor, Still it was not inquiry into ber rigid face. Lle saw the 


venomous glitter in her eyes, and the 
mahgnant expression on her thia, tight- 
Ile did not quite woderstand 


the time and place, and with a mastery 


Ftheline looked supreuwely t antifal on 
over the situation which anch a man as 


a totlet which had been provided for her by , 


a ‘house of fashion,” under the direction he could exercise, he proceeded onward, ened lips 
of Cleveland Dysart. Never did noble making no sign ber allusion, unless it meant that the 
extraction assert its rigut wih the aid of Bat not without having been observed young lady before him was some ua- 


to 


acknowledged relative of the Marquis of 

St. Leonards, which would account for her 
, Tosemblance to the portrait he had men- 
tioned, and perhaps to that fearfa! struggle 
he had witnessed on board the yacht, 

A cold perspiration broke out over bin, 
He edged up to the side of Cleveland 
Dysart, and whispered io his ear — 

‘Let us turn back. This way leads 
to the large conservatory. It is full, and 
the Guards’ band is kicking up an infernal 
din which will stan you.” 

** It is my purpose to go to the conserve 
tory, coldly and positively. 

** By and by, perbaps, when it is thinner, 
arged Lord Lovat, anxiously, ** It will be 
so mach better,” 

“Why? demanded (Cleveland, piercing 
him with bis glittering eyes. 

Lord Lovat reddened and fidgeted ; bat 
as if the words were extracted from him by 
& power he conld not resist, he answered — 

** Well, the fact is, what I intended 
to say to you by and by is that"—be low 
ered his voice—‘‘in the conservatory St. 
Leonards, Lady Hylda Beauclaire, and « 


and | by Cleveland Dysart, aa be was about 
havo Anne Sydney, with the qneries he 
hal put to ber ansatiatied 

* Who is that he asked, as the silver 
haired aristocrat passed hia with a stutely 
mien ‘ 

Anne Sydney abook her bead 

** 1 do not know,” she answered, 

He nitered a word of veration 

* You know nothing,” be ejaculated, as 
he moved up to Etheline « side 

“Too mach for you, unless you alter 
you ways to me, she thought viciously, as 
he quitted her. 

As soon as be bad resumed his place be- 
tweeo fheline and his sister, the latter 
said, with a rinsing upper bp 

‘Oar profegee is not anknown to some 
of those who walk in bigh places, it ap- 
pears, You saw? 

“Tdi, be returned, ovldly 

Then, after a short panse, be Lent bis 
head near to Etheline’s. 

Ktbeline sat apparently in a state of That gontioman with the white mus 
apathy. She betrayed po interest in the tache and you have met before?” he re- 
position she occupied, in ber companions marked, looking beneath his eyelashes at. 
in the vehicle, or the persons who were ber face | large party are gathered. They occupy 
passing tu throngs in opposite directions, | ** Yea, a& very fF inent positi near the en 

Ovcasionally, perhaps, as a gentioman, andertone trance, and you cannot avoid coming in 
young, elegant enoagh to be the son of a ** What is his name?” be interrogated, contact with them if you go in — at least, 
duke, wounted on a high-bred horse, went in his usnal low, luring voice, and as if | foran hour or so. I am eure, uncle, you 
by, aod gazed in ber face with elevated her reply was a matter of indifference to | will avoid a scene in such a place as this, 
eyebrows, sbe would bazard a jaick glance, bim. if it be possible.” 
bat only to avert it with asigh of disap Bhe did not reply, bat moved steadily He drew back aghast as he finished, for 
potptment, onward, now with downcast eyes, and ap- such an expression rettled on the features 

Cleveland Dysart, wbo watched ber al- parently a dreaming brain. He waited for of Cleveland that it chilled his blood, and 
most incessantly, obeerved this, and ap. a moment, and then he added, with af- he was not reassured when he beard him 
peered to anderstand ite meaning, for he fected playfalneas— ' reply — 
ewiled grimly, and he said to binself ** Will yoa not tell it to me’" | “hanks! You have given me the it 

“If we should encoanter the fellow she ‘‘ No!” ashe answered, with a quiet de-| formation it was my intention to have 
loves, 1 shall recognize him by the tell. ' cision which made his heart for the instant sought from yon. One word—call we 
tale crimaen of her chee&, and-—end bow leap in bis body. Dysart only know the tio of affinity 
I will make bim writhe, as I have been He glanced ewiftly at ber, and saw that| which connects us—the world is indif- 
made to writhe ~ | her brows were in the least degree con- | erent to it. Come, Etheline!” 

The carriage balted at the entrance to tracted, and that her small, exqaisitely- Agatha, as she followed with Lord Ailsa, 
the spleadiuily laidout gardens of the | shaped lips were perceptibly compremed ! looking dazed, murmured — 

Hortcaltaral Soorety, and Cleveland |)y- “Aha!” he thought, with a hard smile “Vain aspiration! He would be a boy 
wart d fed and i Ethelive and | moving his mouth and eyes. ** The will again, for his bride is yet a child. Uacle 
bis sister to alight. They passedin under is strivi to reassert itself’ The two is another word for elderly,” and she 
the covered ways to the open gardens be. forces will come into opposition for the langhed with bitter irony ’ 

youd, to the glass houses al marquees | first time. We shall see with what resalt.”' Lord Lovat would not withete ding his 
filled with the choicest examples of the They moved onward slowly, and entered reboff, have again ‘tatervened “between 
gerdener's art in floricaltare. | one of the handsome glass corridors lined | Cleveland and bis purpose, bat that be 

Thre broad paths between the , with rare foreign plants, in tubs and vases, pressed forward «> quickly and so per- 
terraced and adorned with plants and foan- while beantifully-shaped and delicately- | tinaciously that he placed a dozen or more 
tains, were throoged with fashionable per- tinted trailers and climbers twined and | persons, equally urgent in ‘striving to 
mn Se a chatting, geemeing on- crept re thin espaliers, —— trans- enter the conserva‘ory, between thew. 
. tu diferea te ing paren siden, droopi from crystal | Resi ‘ 
as if they knew not what trial and troable roof in profuse clasters of the richest bios. | pan Noy Fo Aant Lies 
was, and bed never heard that there were somes, mauve and rose, gold and amethyst, | into a slower pase 
wach things as grief and misery in the primrose and peach. helping, he fancied intenti ly 
world. The air was warm, and faint with per- | len the space between them eo that 

Yet they tattled and scandalized, satir. | fume; scarcely any who entered therein | Cleveland and Etheline had already 
reed and calumniated, more thea | bat foand it oppressive, and difficuit to en- | the entrance to the conservatory ST ages 


extrinsic adornment mor ni plete ly, 
ter aud malevolont expression which glit- 
the eyes of Mies Dysart, as she 
atl dress, at was that 
she looked in all dopects tie daaghtor of 
wowan whose beauty bad hired from ber | 
the only mau sbe had ever loved 

As the carriage was whirled throneh the 
broad thoronghfares of the aristocratic 
quarter of the great city, the pampered 
borses planging aud. pravcing, it excited 
notice is all directions. but e«pecially when 
it went dashing through Hyde lark on ite 
way to South Kensington 

It was driven so rapidly that a passing 
glance only was obtained of those whe 
were seated withia it, but the equipage 
and the style were of a ciass so superior 
that numbers of the Aaul fon made a note 
of it, in order to set on foot inquiries re 
apectiog the occupants, 





ashe returned, slowly, and in an 








| his arm, aod 











fisttered or praised. They circulated dure; yet throngs pressed in, crowding | could overtake them. 
svocking inneendose and the crociiest of | each ether in a gentes! fashion, making af-| The crash there was conducted with 
slanders, as thoagh, in their belief, as op. fected exolamations of surprised Gdight | o casanetta, guts ond even savage te- 
ped to outward show, the world was fall and elegant entra t, yhoptng | ness, bat it was aa polite as it was perti- 
of tmpropnety p dail if mot at the same time to get out of the “hot | necious Lord Lovat elbowed bis ws 
| chamber” es soon as it was stylishly possi- | dragging his icy companion with hiw, 
Cleveland kept Etheline close to bis | ble. | poolian in his requests “ * end 
Ethehne, “begging to be allowed,” o) pressing 





side, apparentiy heediess what p oe | did not, however, betray any 

aster i im the de, and he pto of faint or eag to | onward until 

made Aase Sydney tulloe closely tm the | encape from the assemblage. She moved foots See tek ee 
ibe when 


| erystal chamber. There he found order 





footsteps of _ with a slow step, and thongh she appeared | prevaili and room to circalat tbh 
Ethelhoes face was observed by & pamer. | to be unconscious uf the notice she attract- | freedom.’ Royalty was cman aan ano 
by, be woald see that of Anne Sydney | od. capecially that of many « titled per- | slow movement from a ‘avorite opera was 





almost et the same mcmeni. 
Saat tse | 
“Ss 


sol init 
passed ber, especially the distinguished of pathos = fate be oo pod Ke omg 
bave | ber own sex. ‘clam, ap appreciable qaietaude prevailed 
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eveland, with » red gleam in his eye 
that of a famished tier, moved op 
lowly apd gliding!y, antl be gained 
sce which broaght bim nearly opposite 
ry fastiuonable party seated on chairs 
nmediate vicinity of the royal por 
yes present 
ueline s eager qnest of « face she se 
tly hoped to see had given way to a 
sud of bewilderment at finding herself 
object of attraction to a large assem 
e of fashionable people, and she tried 
confine ber thonghts and ettention to 
inte passage ia the solo, which at 
the moment sounded like the agonized and 
;owtonate wail of a broken heart; bat she 
|. -arue suddenly aad embarras-ingly con. 
t i by the discovery that a pair of eyes 
piaying like concentrated rays of 
ing bght upon her face. She wonld 
fan not have looked at them, buat abe 
toned her gaze irresistibly attracted, and 
Len she beceme conscions that she was 
be.og regatded with an intense, resentfal 
nd angered serntiny by one whose face 
natantly recognized. 
it, strangely, abe recognized it only as | 
though it had been that of a pictured saint, 
e beantifal ideal St Jonn, which she 


were 


worshipped in her childhood. She 
anew the face as an object of reverence 
al ove, belonging to a far-off memory 


scanned the lineameuts, wondering 
trving to recall where and under what 
ymstances she bad seen them before, 
appeared to be quite aveonscions of | 
varying shades of expression which 
were passing over them rapidly, like clond- 
hadows across a field of anow, until they 
sssumed a flerceness of wrath, hate and! 
wa'ignancy which created a sharp feeling 

i pain on ber braia 

At the instant, too, she remembered that 
the face before ber was that of the stranger 

n the pior at Gravesend, who had ab 
ply caught ber by the wrist, and de- | 
manded of her, in such imperious tones, | 
her name, 

Sue saw that he Lad risen from bis place 
by a young and beeutifal lady, whose 
ibroat was literally blazing with diamonds, 
and looked as if be would advance to ber 
to barl upom ber a torrent of violent in 
vecti ves. 

Wherefore, it was impossible for her to 
livine. His flery glances had been as well 

stowed on Cleveland Dysart, but mostly 
they were concentrated upon herself. For 
s woment she glaveed right and left of 
ber. Cleveland Dysart was on her right 
hand, standing erect like a soldier on pa 
rede immediately on ber left, but a hule 
in her rear, stood the woman born Anne | 
Marcumont. 

it was clear, by the strange pentleman s 
jooks, that be knew them all; bat who ; 
was he | 

she glanced at Cleveland |ysart, and 
saw his lips move, and she heard him say | 

her in a Sharp, acrid, bat deliberate 
tore 
L see that your eyes have been caught | 
ly the face of him now glancing at yuu 
Do you know it?” 

*Oaly as a confased impression that it 
war vnce known to me,” she answered, ta 
an cndertone, once more finding her gaze 
rrcsistibly drawn to the countenance which 

exponded so resentfully to her inspection 
4 so furionsly, that ander other cir 

stances she would have averted her 
looks, terrified and abashed. 

He ia your father!" ejacalated Clove- 
cod, with ‘an emphasis which made tho | 
words ring like the clang of a bell in ber 
braiw 

If he had strnck a dagger home to her 
heart be conld not more effectually have | 
paralyzed her. Bight, sense, motion, for 
the moment seemed to bave left her. 

The solo passage at the same moment 
ceased, dying away, aa it were, in a quiver- | 
iog breath. The band of instraments fol 
lowed on with a loud crash, then ensned 
soiue slight movement in the crowd of | 
aristocratic personages, and Cleveland | 
stepped a pace or two forward that he 
mixit atill confront, and bait ax it seemed, ; 
b.« irreconcilable enemy. 

Kefore Etheline could recover from the | 
shock she bad received, and follow to re- | 
gain her place at his side, she discovered | 
soddenly a woman's pale face within an | 
inch of ber own—a face which ashe instant- 
ly recognized, for it was as thongh she | 
was gazing at the reflection of herself in a 
dia mirror. To ber intense surprise, this 
person caught ber tightly by the wrist, and | 
a red her forcibly back several yards. | 

in thrilling accents, she whispered in | 
ber ear | 

You are in a bondage which will be 
fatal to yon if you do not escape from it. 
hiy I will cover your retreat, will occapy 

: position at i+ side, and prevent par 
sa Take this card, and proceed to the 
address written upon it, will join you 
there I, who have a nearer and a dearer 
‘lan to yon than any living creature in 
the whole world. Fly! lose nota moment!” 

1 instant yet, and she saw the strange 
uly glide to the sbonider of Cleveland, | 
stand at bis elbow. Then a throng | 
«d before her, and she turned away. | 
She was seize’ with a hysterical convul- 
“ f the throat, a ripging confusion of 
, 's rushed into ber brain and deafened 

She felt an agony of pain in her 
ber, and a quivering cry of utter woe 
t» her lips, bat without escaping. 
My mother!" she thought, wildly, and 
with 9 termble cold shadder 
ec she pressed among the throng, 
&yilatedly, to the door-way of the conser- 


valory, into the corridor, across an open 
‘pa e among eddying peuple entering 
eayerly, out into the street, the broad 


wee 
war 
\ tuther? 


at her swi:test pace—onward, on- 


Facet, 


Sudden Change in the Color of Hair. 
Iwo aad den changes of the oolor of hair 
black to white are reported in a 

‘g medical magazine. It appears that 

® | esieian of Berlin, a strong, bealthy 

and jesa than middle-aged wan, sent his | 
wife and one daughter to - last sam- 
mera: & watering-place. eo day that he 
expected a letter informing him of their 
arrival, there came ope saying that bis) 
daughter bad been teken sick very sud- | 

Gen), and was already dead. The shock 

was vecrible, and instantly his hair became 


‘. 
ou 

‘ 

fore 


‘ved him. Their 
Tevealed the change to him. The other 
cane was that of a man 35 years old, 
liv og in the Ne He was one 
day jassing the canal in Rotterdem, when 
he saw a child straggling in the water. 
He plunged im and brought it to land, bat 
1 wan already dead by the time he had 
ret ced ite body. Bendip, ever it to try 
to restore life, he discovered that the dead 
child was his own son. The blow, so sad- 
‘er. and apexpected, and coming upon 
bin. «ben be himself was so mach ex- 
bane ed, turned his hair entirely gray, aud 
left bing scarcely recognizable 
——_—_-———_—_ 


&T Au exhibition of shirt coliars dating 
frou the last century is announced iu 
Paris, 2s also a collection of boots, shoes, 
a2d .iippers, belonging to celebrsted in 
Gividnals since the reign of Louis \!\ 
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WHICH WAS IT? 


BY DAISY BURNS 


i dow t care, I don't like him one bit 
Fle titnk knows more than ever Web 
ster did 

“He koows considerably more than 
Bert Gainee ° 


* You needu't be bolding up for him, he 
don't want you Fannie Saunders « face 
flushed at this ankind remark 

“I know be don't want me, bat I sup 
ose Tcan speak well of him if he don't. 

‘m ashamed to bear you make such « 
rude speech, even to me. 

This conversation was being carried on 
by the two sisters Fannie and Nellie Saan 
ders one winter's day as they sat at work 
iu ther cheerfal little bed-room. They 
were more like strangers than sisters, for 
they were very anlike both 'n appearance 
avd character. TFaunie was a dark-eved 
girl with ap intelligent face, while Nellie, 
the younger, was « pretty doll-faced yirl 
with more vanity than intellect, and some 
what spoiled. 

** A girl that can choose between Ethel 
bert Alexander and Herbert (i aines,” con 
tinge? Fannie, ‘and chooses the latter, 
mnst be crazy; do think the matter over, 
Neliie, before you give Mr. Gaines your 
flual answer I badse much rather see you 
the wife of Mr. Alexander, and we all see 
bow wach infataated he is. 


“IT know he is in love with we,” said 
Nellie, * bnt #0 ia Bort Gaines 

* Pshaw,” said Fannie 

** There it ix,” anid Nellie. ‘You're al 


ways suuabbing Bert. No, sister, you think 
if a mean don't understand all those good 
for-nothing vologies, and know ax soon as 
be reads » verse of poetry who wrote it, 


he isn't worth a second thonght —‘ intel- 
lectnal people,’ you call ‘em.” 
** There you mistake me, Nellie. I know 


some men who are not at all intellectual, 
and whom I think a great deal of. No, it is 
not what one knows that makes the man, 
it is what heis., Laying aside Bert (iaines's 
lack of knowledge, what can you name in 
his favor Nothing save bis good looks ; 
and what has that to do in a lifetime's de- 
cision? He has no principle, no basiness | 
knowledge, not a single good quality, only 
a handsome face and a few thousand dol- 


lars, and what ia that to a man of bis wild 
nature’ Now, Mr. Alexander ~ 
“Mr. Alexander is entirely too intel. | 


lectual for me," said the spoiled boanty. 

* No, Fannie,” spoke np a hitherto sileut 
t rother, ** Nellie don t like a man to know 
more then she does, and she knows Bert 
(iaines is her inferior. What do you think ¢ | 
Last evening some of as boys were quoting 
from Hawlet, and began to talk about 
Shakspoare s grandeur, when Mr. Bert re 
marked, ‘I donut see what you all see in 
him to admire, he never wrote anything 
‘cept old dialogues.’ | 

Fannie laughed 

“Tt dont believe a word of 
Nellie 

‘Aud the other day,” went on the young 
brother, “‘he wanted to know which I 
liked to read best, maslin-boand books, 
or vellow paper-back ones.” 

Nellie threw «a book at Lim, 

‘I suppose,” said Fannie, ** you told 
him you jadged a book by the coutents, 
and not by the manner of binding.’ 

* No, | told him I liked the yellow-back 
ones best, when they bal pictures on ‘em, 
and he said so did he.” Dang went another 
book at hie bead. ** Oh, what a charming 
brother Lam to have,” and the boy went 
ont whistling 

‘Thera, Nellie, look, 
pointing down the walk, ** Thero is Mr 
Alexander; now do treat him well, and 
try atd like him better ;” she got up, 
smoothed Nollie'#s bair, put fresh ribbons 
on her, and sent ber to receive Mr. Alex 
ander, who was jost ringing the door bell ; , 
then she sat down by the fire again. 

Fannie Saunders was jast twenty-three | 
years old, but owing to her having filled 
the hoasekecper's place, as well as having , 
been as a mother to the two younger obil- | 
dren for years, she was quite watronly in | 
feeling ax well as appearance. There was 
nothing of the girl about her, yet her un- 
selfish care of her sister and brother won | 
for her much admiration. She was very 
proud of Nellie's beanvty, and tried | 
every way she could! to push her sister for 
Ward and show her beauty to advantage; | 
but at this time she was grieved to find | 
Nolliie alout half-way in love with a worth- 
less youug man. 

When Nellie left her she began building | 
castles in the fire ; she saw Nellie and Mr 
Alexander in the embers walkiag about bisa 
stately honse as man and wife. She saw 
him caress Nellie in the tender way she 
knew he would, and a sigh escaped her 
lips, and why’ Ab! Dannie bad had a 
little dream of her own when she had | 
first met Ethelbert Alexander: but when | 
the girls began to jest with Nellie about | 
her new admirer, Fanny crept iato the | 
background and wondered bow she could | 
have been so silly. 

** Sister,” said Nellie, peeping in at the 
door, “Mr. Alexander has « uew piece 
of music he wants you to play for him, 
and sister, he is so agrevable | think may 
be I can like him beat.’ 

Pannie kissed the young face, saying, 
** that's a darling,” and followed her into 
the parlor. 

One day Fannie received a note from 
Mr. Alexander desiring & private inter- 
view. Fannie was overjoyed; yes, Nellie 
would soon Le his wife now, for Nellie 
had concladed to say ** yes” when that mo- 
mentous question was asked ber, aud 
Dannie was glad she would escape from 
Bert Gaises. Sho agreed to meet Mr. 
Alexander, and now sat awaiting bim. 
Sbe bad not long to wait, fur soon he was, 
ushered in by Nellie, who withdrew imme- | 
diately with a Liushing face to await the | 
close of the interview. Already she saw 
herself presiding over his beentifal home, 
clad in ber lovely silk, receiving bis com- 

ny and driving out daily behind those , 

ne bays, and she was glad she was to 
marry him instead of bert Gaines, for he 
conld give ber no fine bouse and silk 
dresses. 

** Good evening, Miss Fannie,” said Mr. , 
Alexander, as he stepped in the room 
where Fannie sat awaiting him, ‘* this is a 
pleasure I rarely enjoy, of seeing you 
alone; tell we, why do you shun me so 
much" and he sat down on the sofa by | 
hor side. 

“Slun you 7 
having done sv,” 
bim. 
** Well, yon never let me see you, save 
in the presence of others aud at last I 
hed to beg a private interview. When 
ever [ call, I always find Miss Nelle 
bat always bave to invest, before | can see 
you. 

“Well, I beg your pardon, and will 
promise not to do ® any more, but is 
not this alovely evening Ive read often 
of the beanty of the Italian akios, bat 
surely they cannot Le wore lovely than our 
own jnst pow. Are they’ you have been 
there.” 

*Yes I have seen ali that is lovely in | 
Italy —and some time I may tell you of it. | 
Bat now, I'd rather talk of something else ; 


it,” said 


seid Fannie, 


I am not couscious of 
e said, looking up at 


| ened. 


im fact of that which i« nearest my heart 
lou know, | suppose, by this time, what 
my feelings are 


Vea,” said Fannie, and her beart fat 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


tered €7 Crasty says that the list of mar 
“ + 
Tienes in the news pers ought to be t 
I thought [bad shown plainly enongh, “ ; ot 2° ~ =— ane ~ yu 
what « y inteats ue —e and oi tell Sf A Greon Bay constable carried « 
a is — =“ ‘pe ! me-—will MY | warrant for a man over twenty.one years. 
le come to and trast me bat did , 938 the ether « 
“Oh, yeo—I'm sare” —but before she | «in't eateh him antal the other lay 


conld finich, she was gatherd to bic breast 
and a bearded lip touched her forehead 

* What on earth do you mean, sir,” « 
exclaimed, a+ an anery fueh mantled her 
cheeks, and she tore herself from his em. 
brace 

*" Why, why, Mies Fannie, forgive me, I 
forget myself. | was too heppy for the 
moment, and forget how rode I was. I 
began to think you cared nothing for me 
and when you told me there was hope for 
me, and thet you would trast me, I was 


overcome Fannie, I have loved you for 
a long while, but you were «o * 

“Loved me-—doved me me'” she ex 
claimed 

“Ves who else did you suppose I 
loved’ 

“Whe Nellie I thonght you lowed 
Nellie, and 1 was so eled she would be 


yoar wife 

Nellie, that pretty ehild 
could you mistake mx 

* Every one thonght you loved her 

‘Then every one is mistaken. I love 
her dear, sweet, unselfish «ister, and none 
bat her: and now, Fannie, as you know 
who it is I really do love, can you anewer 
tay question as before? Is there any hope 
forme’ Will my love come to and trnat 
me? She bowed! her head on her hands 
She had loved this man se long, and bad 
boned it from herself, even when she 
thoaght he loved Nellie, and now her old 
sweet dream was to be realized. 
me, Miss Fannie 
mine ia a strong nature and can bear it 
Verhaps it is too sudden for you, As you 
have misanderstood me so long, shal! I 
give vou time to learn to love me” 

* Ab! no,” she replied, raising her eves 
to hia, which were so fall of love ** That 
I need not learn, for I love you 


Why, how 


lesson 
now,” 

He grasped her hand and held it in bis 

*1-1-leved you long ago,” she con- 
tinned, “‘bat when | thonght 1 saw you 
loved Nellie—1--I banished the bright 
dreaw ard was glad itwas se, Since then 
I have loved to think of tt 
would be your wife " 

**No, Fannie, if T hed wanted a pretty 
face I should have asked for your sister, 
bat as I want « wife 1d much prefer you 
and now, Fannie, as you love me, allow me 
to name an early day for you to become 
mine, and [I will do all in my power to 
make you happy.’ 

She consented, and anu early day was 
named 

** Bat.” she said, *' 1 cannot see how in 
the world you came to love me instead of 
Nellie, when she ia se beantiful and I so 
plain. 

** Not plain in my eyes; no, to me you 
aro the dearest woman on earth, and I 
conld be happy with no otter, 

Nellie was very much shoceed when ashe 
found she was not the one roupht after all, 
but consoled herrelf with the thonght that 
she loved Bert Gaines best anyway, if he 
wasnt as rich as Mr. Alexander; and Mrs 
Bert Gaines she becwme at last, in spite of 
the remonstrancer of Fannie and her bre- 
ther-in-law. 

—_ ° = 


Prom tu Monthly 


Don't Box the Children's Ears 


Children's ears ought never to be boxed 


Vopucac S: teu 


We have seon that the passage of the ear | 


is closed by a thin membrane, especially 
adapted to ts influenced by every tmpulye . 
of the air, and with nothing but the air to 
support it internally, What, then, can be 
more likely to injare this membrane than 


| a andden and forcible compression of the 


air in front of it’ If any ono designed to 
break or overstretch the membrane, he 
could scarcely devise a more effective 
means than to bring the band suddealy 
and forvibly down upon the passage of the 
ear, thas driving the air violently before 
it, with no possibility for ita escape but by 
the membrane giving way. And far too 
often does it give way, expecially if, frou 
any previous disease, it han been weak 
Many children have been made 
deaf by boxes on the ear in thin way. Nor 
is this the only way if there ia one thing 
which does the nerve of hearing nore 
harm than almost any other, it is a sudden 
jar or shuck, Children and grown persons 
alike may be eutirely deafened by falls or 
heavy blows on the head. And boxing the 
ears produces a similar ef ct, though more 
slowly and in less degree. It tends to dall 
the sensilility of the nerve, even if it does 
not bart the wem)rane. I knew a pitiful 
cane once of a poor youth who died from a 
terrible disease of the ear. He had had « 
discharge from it since hy was a child, (©! 
course his hearing had been doll and 
what had happened was that Ais futlew hod 
often boxed hia rar tiention ' Musat 
likely that boxing on the ear, diseased a» 
it was, had mach to do with his dying 
And this brings me to the second poimt 
Caildren should never tho blamed for being 
inattentive, until it bas Leen found out 
whether they are nota \\ttle deaf. This is 
easily done by placing then at « few yard 
distance, and trying whetber they cen un 
derstand what ix said to them in a rather 
low tone of voice. Lach ear shonll 
tried, while the other is stopped by the 
finger. 1 do mot way that children are 
never guilty of inattention, expecially to 
that which they do not partienlarly wish 
to hear; but I do soy that very many chil 
dren are biawed and punished for inatten 
tion when they really lou not hear. And 
there is nothing at once more cruel and 
more burtfal to the character of children 
than to be found fault with for what is 
really their misfortane. These thins 
should be remewiered here |. That 
slight degrees of deafness, often lasting 
only for a time, are very common among 
obildren, tally daring or after colds. 

That a slight deafness, which does not 
prevent a person from. bearing when he is 
expecting to be spoken to, will make him 
very dall to what he 1s not expecting and 
1 Phat there is a kind of deafness in 
which a person can hear pretty well while 
listening, but is really very bard of hearing 
when not listening 

_ 


@ The Courier-Journal it 


for in 


be 


in tual re- 


marks Some forty years ago, a parcel 
of fellows who were hunting stray cattle 
among the evergiades of Flonda came 


upon e party of indians the cowpatriots 
of UOsceola-—-engaged in skinning sume 
becves. They fired into the party of In 
diana and killed tive of them. That one 
volley of buckshot cost the goveniment 
Dud Dime 

GO Ciaanine Si .vun, — Never pnt a par. 
ticle of soap about your silver:f you would 
have it retain ite original lastre. When it 
wants polish, take a piece of soft leather 
and whitiog end ru!) hard. The proprietor 
of one of the oldest silver establishments 
in the city of Philadelphia says that 
‘housekeepers ruin their siver by wasah- 
ing it in soap wads, as it makes it look like 
pewter 


| 


‘bers of my own family.’ 


| @ \n aged Detroit gentleman by the 
| mame of Levy exasperate | at the Lovyty of 
& pretty waitress in refosing to marry him, 
| committed suicide by finging bimee! frou 
a car-platform, recently 
| S& “The mosquito is intensely 
ligious,” said Nparques to bis apouse, to 
day. “How eo!” she inquired. “1 
canse he is preying all the time,” said 
| Sperqnes, Mra. Sparjuee smiled at her 
jbusband’s joke, bat immediately said, 
} ** Mosquitoes are not religious " * Why! 
asked rues, * Necause they present 
| their b on Sondays Sparques went 
out for a walk aud for meditation 
A rural citizen being called on fora 
speech ata public gathering in Lawrence, 
& few evenings since, complied as follows 
“Gentlemen and women, I ain't no 
| apeecher; more'n twenty years back I 
| came here a poor idiot boy, and now what 
jare I? 
| © A girl in Macouapin « ounty, Lilinois, 
| told her eee she would marry him if be 
|; could milk three cows clean while she was 
| milking two. Tle failed, and at last ac 
| counts was practiaing on all the cows he 
could see, with the hope of getting another 


re 


| trial. 


** Anawer | 
If you must say no, | 


that Nellie | 


| 


! 


€@ A Portland man was canglt fishing 
for trout on another man's land, the other 
dlay, the owner remonstrated, but retired 
in silence before the wajestic answer, | 
* Who wants to catch yoar trout lw 
only trying to drown this worm 

S@ An instance of throwing ones self 
about was witnessed at « party, in the case 
of « young lady, who, when asked to sing, 
first tossed her head, and then pitched her 
votce 

S@ The gras hoppers are slowly work 
ing their northward from Texas 
Many of them are so fat now that they can 
neither fly nor walk long et # time, and 
sre compelled to take the cars at frequent 
intervals, 

ST One Folger, of letroit, Michigan, 
has invented a flying machine which is 
successful in every partioular, except that 
it falls tothe grouwud too svon, His tleat 
etperionoe with it, from the top of «a barn, 
deprived bim of conscionsness for ouly | 
fifteen minntes. 

F Mr. Kuapp, of Pookskill, won a four. 
dollar wager by tarning « coffee mill ten 
houre withont atopping. 

€F A dravken fellow was put ont of « 
saloon in Hattle Creek, Michigan, on ** oir 
ous day,” and took bis revenge by mwonnt 
ing a dry goods box, and delivering « tem 
perance lecture to a large crowd, 

&@ Irish ox major ** Bo, me boy, you're 
oing to India? Unhealthy place, von 
now The last station | was at coffins 

were iasned with nunual «'othing to the 

mon, and kept as necessary supplies in 

store: and, bedad, I had a friend who was | 
ona firing party over a man of his com 

pany in the morning, and who fred over 

himself in the eveutng, wir.’ 

ST Athens (Georgia Telegram ‘ Two 
or three hool trl) bere are quite sick 
from swallowing heart sease flowers, Their 
romence was that whenever they swal 

»wed one of these flowers whelo, and 
then expressed a wish, they would have it 
gratified. Prussice aci{ in the flowers made 
them «nite sick The romance waa voted 
a hnimbng 

€F A well possessed young man called at 
abonse in Atlanta, Georgia, « few morn 
ings ago and asked tu see hin wife. ‘She 
in not bere,” replied the mistreas of the 
honse. ‘ There is none here bat the mem 
** Well,” replie d 
he, ** it's one of them I wantto sec. | mar 
ried your eldest danghter last night.” 

S# A careless tank keepor on the New 
York Central road neglected to abut off the 
water after an enyine had been supplied, 
the otber day, and «# train of palace cars | 
passed under the stream and were flooded, 
the water pouring down the ventilators in 
torrents, nad ruming mach coatly cloth 
ing. The condactor told the saturated 
ones to mako out their bills, howev r, and 
the company would pey for the damage. 

Sm A young lady pawed Elia Wood was 
lately ahot by her rejected lover, Houry 
Jewett, at Hudson, N. Ho Jewett in 25 
years of aye. The yonng lady is a dangh 
ter of Mr. Charles Wood, of that place 
Becoming desperate daring au interview j 
he pulled bis six shooter frou his pocket | 
aud ired. The ball entered the forehead 
just above the eye. The wound may not 
mortal, Jewett thon assanited the 
father, and finally committed suicide 

© KRaperience in lodin shows that an | 
alligator i the most dongerous anunal for 
a locomotive to encounter, av when strack 
they twist their tails between the spokes of 
the wheels and bring things t) & staod 
atli 


way 


ac 


Sf A wedding at |. ifayetteo + pout 
poned for ten days because the bride 
groom elect had a boil on bin nome 

GT An Arkansas obituary notive 4 
V of Helena, on Monday, the { imet., | 
agel it years. Iii last words were, *1| 
didnt know it wan louded | 

@@ laring the Kevolation of t-t= in 
Varia, a violent Ked Kepubiican, with lony 
hair and greasy babiluments, while ad- | 


dressing the mob, gave expression tu the 
following eentiments ‘COitizens,” heeried, 
“the political condition in which we 
living  tmpomml'e for patriots like my 
self. Itian not a Kepable that we have 
pot! Its a government 

S@ The late Captain Hall wrote ‘ 
follows to the editor of the Naaticsa!l Ga 
vette, before embarkiny in the Polaris. ‘1 
shall bring you tidings which will astonish 
the world, and recompense my friends for 
al! their labors in my behalf, or | will die 
in the attempt. I will never return to the 
Arclic regions again if [ am snocesslal 
bat if lam not, and live to see the | nited 
States, I shall tell my story, and then sek 
a home in the far north, where, in peace, I 
aball pass away to a brighter and better 


ate 


land. God bless you. Farewell! 

GPA: cur Bris Cromsis A nloe 
young man stood at the corner of two 
streets. He bad just had his boots polished 


to the highest degree of ylossinens, and it , 


was &@ serious question with him how to 
make the crossing without getting hia Lout« 
soiled. A couple of fashionably-dremsed 
ladies were approx ting, and the mind of 
our young man was made up inan instant 
he uletly waited uti! those ladieq bad 
swept op the mad with their trailing «kurta, 
and ther crossed in perfect safety 

Dinty Srmerre.--Says the St. Lonis 
Demucrat, * The yoang lady who send« 
as a poemlet of twelve verses on the cur 
dition of the atreeta of St. Lonia, is re 
nested to make ber poem longer, or we 
eanoot print it. Siaty verses woald be 
nune wo many, meanwhile we will bold 
on to those in band, merely whetting the 
readers appetite by giving fonr lines, 
which as follows 

(+o see what | have sawn 
(+0 fowl what | have felt 
(io out at early dawn, 
Am! em what I have @rm 
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GROVER & BAKER'S 
IMPROVED LOCK-STITCH | 
| 
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PASTY EAD 


LAIRD'S 
BLOOM OF YOUTH. 


Th « deligitl a! uiene tolet pre 
paration iW Gurhtoutehy the toast tn tue 
word for preser Vv kin and Peanuti- 
fying the  omrins it i remove Tan, 
Freckies, andi ai! «his tious from the 
akin, leering | eautifalls wilt oft 
smooth aad clear 

Over Que MWillhew b adbes 
have nae it, art ow inetance it law 
given entire aitiefact Dr. Louis A. 
Sayre, after carefully ecacit ow the ape 
lysia wade by the Chemist of the Board 
of Health of \-» 5 uty, pr ' 
aru loam pre 


the ** Bloom of Y yuth” 
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OBSERV ATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELER 


Rétters ott please beer fe melee thet the few 
weet ( emervet me ’ Meas Ader oe ee 
evn the other ojypee comtents of Tee Purr 
ere Cope rly bred egtre thle patios om eeccun 

ot Met Adelers 


od Ube cometent agian eth 
erticlee, @ttheet the requiette crwmit wring or 
other the erie of the paper Pe het Pe 
I" 

With the exercise of « little prodence 
at this time of year beelth and life can be 

od etthoot dificnlity. He carefal 

while shating ip Jaly to have « man below 
to bold the ice ap with « pole, and avoid 
snoebelling entirely if you are spt to be 
come overheated with exercise at oper 
ingly. A few pounds of cheese at « meal 
with « bam of too, « conple of mince pies, 
and three ot four gallons of battermilk, 
ought to be -offictent to stay your banger, 
bet po harm will be dome if you carry in 
your vest pocket three or four watermel 
ons to be eaten at lanch It i# « good 
plan to jemp right inte the beth tab every 
morning as soon as you get oat of bed 
Of course you needn t torn the weter on 
anless you wantto Thai ise mere ques 
tion of taste, Clentle exercise is the best 
laft the piano up and down stairs belf « 
doren times, or engege in « fight with « 
lightning rod man, or jamp off the roof « 
few times or tie a banch of Matirune to | 
your heels and climb trees = Any of these 
pastimes is invigorating heepyourtemper | 
calm and aoreMed If your mother in 
lew throws the albete teapot at you, do net 
become excited. Mit emile at ber and | 
heap ovale of fire on her bead, of if you) 
have po fire, pot the cat among ber beir, 
or spill the grevy on ber dress (ho to bed 
early and rine with the lark We do not 
know when the lark rises, bat it is safe to 
oall it half past eight o clock If, how 
ever, you want to be acourate and desire 
to rise with something, how would it do to 
rise with the price of beef, of with the 
bread lie carefal not to ran against any 
ballete if they come frome gun, and if 
you belong to « target company and go out 
shooting, stick as close as possible to the 
target That is always the place of safety 
And never cat gunwads right after dinner 
Many 0 man who was in r last health and 
in the et joyment of vigorous life, bas 
been suddenly carried to the grave ly 
thonghteasly eating a couple of bushels | 
of gonweds ehen his stowach was over 
loaded We pat forward these suggestions 
with copfitence They may not be any 
more valuable than those which constantly 
py in the health journals, but they are 
at least quite as good 

The cruel indifference of some gover 
bore te the sufferings of their unfortunate 
fellow creatures te abeolutely dreadfal 
There is a murderer in one of our county 
jaile whe wae sentenced to be bang in Au 
gust) He has petitioned Governor Hart. | 
ranft to reprieve him for three or four 
montha, because he has a bet on the (he 
tober election, and he wants to see whe | 
wine And yet the Governor hee actually 
refused ty let thet man wait, and he will 
copseqoentiy go down to the grave an 
cheered by the thenght that bis adversary 
hes swept in the stakes = LDeath te more 
thas terntle when it comes in this form 

(har clergymen are often very incon. | 
sistent There wae Hew fir Hyng, of 
Delaware He preached a sermon the other 
day on the tert, A soft anewer tarneth 
away wrath As he wae going bome from | 
ehareh a wan asked him if he dyed his 
heir of wore « wig, and the doctor not 
only called bim an impadent scoundrel, 
bat caressed him with bie alpaca an brella 
Birange thet men «bould thas fail to pat | 
their precepts into practice 

Mieymabkers neat neighbor, Nmiley, is 
an enthusiastic student of natural bistory 
We hed a wenegerne in the town close by | 
a few deye ago, and Smiley bay pened to 
remark to Slaymaker, after the show hed 
gore, that be saw thet morning « lepur | 
sylveations elbus ronning soross one of 
Miaymabers felds, and be thongtt it mast 
have escaped from ite cage Slaymaker 
wes bhorreretrichen He rushed home, 
drowe all the cattle inte the barn, looked 
hie children in the gerret, barricaded bus 
doors, loaded up hw gan, told hie wife 
thet there was 6 raging bycne tearing and 
howling shout the samt, end stead at the 
window to shoot the fer cious beast ehen 
it appeared Slaymakers place wasin a 
fortified comditien for two daya, durin, 
shiek the warrieon remained ander eowe: 
Oo the third day Bailey bay pened to drop 
in Mlaymaker asked bim if be hed seen 
any more of that hyena Bailey asked 
what he meant. Nlaymeker said be meant 
that lepoe eylvations beast alluded to by 
a ley Phen Smiley called bim an old 
fuel, and eaid the animal geferrnd to was | 
only a white rabtut We will not ander 
take to say bow mad Maymaker wan We 
want te try trathfal, end if we 
should explain that Slay maker had a pre« 
sure of about ets bendred ponds of red 
hot rage te the square tmoh 
ew pected of ¢ :agperation 
to Path» how 


| 





to seem 


we might be 
He don t epeak 


A corresperdent says “1 hawe a 
freml eho ell not beleve me eben I 
aeeert thet Alexander ont the Chordian 
hoot, He eave twas Leonidas Tow ehall 
I eomvirce him thet he te e ron, We 
would deohktedly advise mild esd oom 
OHieting Beeeroree wlth this person It i 


vitally te portant that he should beliewe un 
Al. sender, but we 
Approech bom i @ friendly epirit, bet bom 
wee that you are srekiig to prameote bis 
o8b good Lead bim to rome quict spat 
where you oan commune with bum 
at.) them, when be ts seated, suddenly sit 
doen on bim abd seize bis Dome betwcen 
your teeth and fumble among bee bai with 
your bands, and shake him ontil be sees 
that he is wrong if he et:ll olin es to bis 
frmbttul error about Leonidas, you might 
feeson with his shine with the toe of your 
boot, oF carry conviction to his soal by 
stamping om his comma We have known 
men eho heve been tanght to see the 
troth by beving a bole bored through 
them with « carving biife. bat thie gives 
the coremer so mueh trouble and makes 
sock & mass on the carpet thet we do rot 
edviee it If you beve good teeth you 
ought to be able to arrange things in 
Alera: ders behalf by steed) premare apon 
the unbeltever's pose If be won't yield, 
bis pose will, if you bite bard enongh. 
Thon prom and Siamese live te 
each vtber io a nerrow street op town 
They vere going om « Ashitg ¢toursion 
the other ay, and es they wanted to be 
eure to weke in time to eateh the carly 





depreeate vickenoe 


alone 


traim they rane but of clothes lipe across | 


tbe street, into ke geeond stery windows, 


and cock tied ap end tw Ss so that if | Jones,” snapped Mre Cloggersa, **if there | 
one awoke the other cond tonalite . 
feela pull, The scbeme wes an crcelient 


| netion of the wedding 


| deserves to have 


| Mr 


| Jones for marder 


| the story of the marriage in again. 


Preesion 
| 
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clothes line 


the foot of the bed and shoot feet fore 
most oat of the window 
was bot more amesed than Mra Thomp 


eon wee when Archibald performed the 
They met io the middie of the 
street, clustering, as it were, aroand thet 
pole, both with a leg broken They — 
‘iu 


seme feat 


themaelvee now with alarm clocks 
safer, and lems excitin, 

A bey in one of the eocidiers orphans 
soboole writes to bie mother in Lancaster 
to complain of il treotment. He says th«) 


force bim to eat strewlberries three times 
ob, bow long are these 


adey How long 
inbemen and diabolical outrages eyeinet 
the defenceless poor to contines without 

ishment ? The deepairing cries of these 
—— orphans, groand down beneath 
the iron heel of remorseless tyranny, ap 
peel to Heaven for vengeance apon the 
monsters eho wear heels of that kind 
Would the fethere of theee inn. cent ones 
heve gone to battle with our foes if they 
could have foreseen that an angretefal na 
thon would stefl their guileleas infart« with 
strawberries Never’ They would have 
said, *' we love onr country, we cling to 
the ola flag end wish to fight for it, bat 
hetter disnnion, anarchy and roin than 
strawberry diet for William Henry and 
Mary Jane Carnot something be done 
for these little snflerers) Cor bearta bleed 
for them eas @e think of them «itting in 
that sebeol, fall of misery and anguish 
aod strawberries and pessionate regrets, 


and ginger bread and algebra aod grief 
writing me to their mothers of their 
eorro@rs 

Mr Hirkentine of Norristown came 


home from market the other day with a 
large snapping tartle, which be dropped in 
the rain water cask for safe keeping Little 
Henry Hirkenbine while playing that after 
noon threw his ball in the cask and clim! 
ed op the side to get it. He saw the snap 
ping tartle and leaned over further in 
order to get a better view He had no 
idea up to that moment with what earnest 
news and sociability a enapping tartle taken 
hold. Hat when he drop off the cask 
with the animal embracing bis nose, he 
realized how sincere in their attachments 
anch reptiles can be. They pried the 
tartles jaws open witha red-hot poker, 
bat «wen then the endof young Mr Hirken 


bine s nose wee scorebed anti] it was as 


red as « laly sanset, while an extra bole | 


wes bitten through the bridge His tnves 
tigations Inte the idiogyneracies of tartles 
satisfied bim He will explore other de 
partments of science in the fatare 

It was ehile we were editing @ paper 
up in Baydercoanty A young man named 
biwand living tn the place, was 
married reporter 


Jonen, 
Our 
and aa oll 
was a good adverticor, we called attention 

to the report in the following eciterial 
‘In the firet eclame of our third page 
to day will be found an acooant of a 
very interesting ceremony in whieh our 
young friend | tward Jones was the obief 
actor We know of no one who better 
the noose slipped over 
his heed, of whom we woald more will 
ingly pare wo that he might share sncoh 
afate The happy tears which were shed 
yosterday as he 


with sorrow, but we need handily aay that 
Jones himeelf bad that contentment 
which comes from positive assurence of 


| entrance upon a happier life.’ 


That night while the foreman was 
making op the forma, he received an 
acoonnt of the execution of a man named 
So he lifted out the 
report of the wedding and put the story 
of the hanging in the firet colamn of 
the third page, and then forgot “a 

he 
morning, early, as we came down 
the street we observed old Jones (the 
liberal advertiser sitting on the our! 
stone with a shot gon in bis hand. On 
the front steps stood another Jones with a 
bull dog and a elub. And there were 
various members of the Jones family 
scattered aronnd the neighborhood armed 
hinds of artillery, and all 
looking as if they would never be per 
feotly happy until they shed somebody « 
es | Then ee saddenly decided to take 
the early train for Harrislharg and to en joy 
a short vacation When the Jones family 


neat 


various 


wes calmer we came back, and that very 
afternoon the foreman eas carried to the 
hospital a bleeding wreck 

We perceive in the paper that an 
Atlanta doetor advisers prorsons whe wish 
te avon the cholera to stand on their 


heads for a considerstle time each day, 
foi the parpore of abdominal de 
It will be an a@eoting mpectacte 
foramen to come beme ta the evening, 
and see b a @ife and children and bie aunt 


cave, 


| all standing on their beads in a row in the 


entry waiting for abdominal depression 
We cannot consmentionsly recommend the 
prescription, bat it ts much better than 
thet offered by a Bethlehem doctor, who 
advised persone to get some one to ait 
open their stomachs for a few moments 
each slay 


Meiann, to aseiet him, MoGann weighs 
over two bupdred pounds, and when be 


stooped to eit om Ridgely, he came down | 


as it were with @ “squeh,” which knocked 
the breath ont of Ridgely end made Lia 
totally insenaitle Bat M:Giann was not 
aware of the fect, so he took a peper from 
hie po ket and began to read He gradu 
ally became #0 muoh interested t he 
forgot bimeself completely | and he stadied 
up the convulsions in France. and de 
voured the editertale on Gen Batler, and 
gnewed the conundrums, and ehncbled 
over the Ledian masseorea, and inferacd 
himeelf aboat the prices of marketing, and 
ened ower the bed grammar in the locals, 
and tried to pare the marine intelligence, 
sod peteoned his mind with the certificates 
of patent medicine cura He was thas 
eleerted for four beurs, and then be hap 
ened to think of Ridgely Ridgely was 
ginning to look | ae about the mouth, 
and be was only brought to by soaking 
bim for a day or two in brandy and barts 
borne And now he is not on conacep 
tionsly oppused to compression of the 
stomach as a cholera preventive, bat he is 


praying that the cholera will break out in | 


the McGann family and rattle the entire 

conera into the silent grave McGann 

has left town for the summer, |ecause be 

hnows Nidgely s abot gan never will scatter 
—_— 

Sf Too Meow Dur © Ob, that this 
too, too solid flesh wonld melt,” sighed 
Jones, the otber morning, as be wrestled 
with his beefetesk, “thaw, and resolve 
| iteelf into a dew.” ‘ And so it might, Mr. 


a a due from some of my 
| boarders sbom I might name.” 


Mre Simms was very mach 
surprised to see Heary suddenly go over 


bat even she 


prepared a long | 
Jones | 


went off, showed that | 
| the joy of bis friends waa not unmingled 


Ritgely was strnck with the | 
ites, and he asked hie next door neighbor, 








\ 
Se 
0), come bate poarterr 
sald the Mpider te the Fry, 
Yousso Hosnanp —*' Yea, bat twenty dollars, bang it! Why, the bonnets in the 


window are ticketed only tive’ 
Mavamr Awananrun — "Yeu, my dear 


pentloman ; but, candidly, would a cheap 


article be suitable to soch a singolarly beautiful person as your dear lady ! 


{Mowat 


Husbands, don't acoompany your wives on such expeditions as thir. | 





The Man in the Linen Duster. 
KY BPHIN\ 


*** Sincerity is the way of Heaven. To 
think how to be sincere is the way of man 
Yeu! to think how to / sincere that's as 
far an IT can yet at present,” conelnded 
Kenneth Harvey, closing the book in bisa 
band an his friend Jack (one entered the 
office 

** Hello! old Encyclopedia! what's up? 
weil the latter, revolving aroand in the 
office chair and picking ap the book jast 
Inid aside. ** Metephbysies / Confucius! 

Mencine' and the thermometer at ninety 
degrees in the shade You are an ice 
cooler for me, aint you? Wake up. old 
bow! 

‘Here Cone drain this pitcher — seize 
these fens leas frantically, for ‘there ia an 
il wind that blows nobody good.” 

"Come, old Duster, entertain me do? 
I'm going ont in the four train to Kiver 
ton and have a balf-bour on my banda!’ 

* Jack,” said Harvey, with a deyree of 
serionaness that brought the others face 
to a twenty six inch length, ‘you feel 
that I have never deceived you in any way, 
| don't you 

Oh. to thander with your connndromes! 
what an old parson you're getting to be 
von'll be asking me next * What is the 
chief end of man?’ and [ sbould answer 
*To «votre, at the rate” 

* Well, you had better listen while I can 
deliver my sermons extempore, they'll be 
aborter besides Im going away.” 

Going away!” exclaimed Jack Cone, 
| bring'ng the elevated two legs of his chair 


to the or ginal position of four 
** Vea Jack, Ive thonght over all our 
friendabip involves, and have come to the 
conelusion that lam anything bat a friend 
| to ven if T remain * 

* Christopher Colambus! bave you pick 
|ed my pockets or blasted my reputation 

* Neither the one or the other, bat I 
have fallen in love with the lady Tin neatar 
alive to sappose ia your chotee, or will be 
ard. Cone, old fellow Tm off for awhile 

«av two or three months! 

Jack shonest face changed to a conscious 
finsh, bat be grasped bis frien! s band 
warmly, and said “Harvey 1 wish my 
lock was yours pon bonor! If I didnt 
think she lowed me to distraction, Id go’ 
te Cayenne orthe mischief myself! Come, 
old chap, don't look so solemeboly . you ve 
done no wrong as far as I'm concerned 
Your time will come some day! cheer up 
my bearty > and the door bad closed ot 
honest Jack Cone, who conld net stand 
there surveying a man whose unhappiness 
was occasioned by hia own good fortane 

The next day he dropped in at Harvey « 
«Moe, bat found him gone, with a note 
left for bis friend) Jack tore tt open and 
read 


Drank Jack Ido not think it worth 
| while to say where Lam going but one 
thing. my dear fellow, lL have never given 
Mins Jerome a single cause of regret or 


annoyance Yours faithfully, kK H 


Jack Cones face ot that minute was a 
}atady. With his bat tipped beck, and lad: 
crous surprise and amusement stroggling 
in bis face, he exclaimed, ** shaw! Chris 
tine Jerome’ am much obliged to you 
Me *K He, bat I prefer her coasin, S> 
Cartstine s forwarding of Milles letters 
bes done the mischief, Sosps,” said he 
to the offlee boy (to whom be had given 
the appellation on acoonnt of the urchins 
«tpenditares in that line) “ Soaps, where 
tee dickens has your master gone) Speak 
ap! and stop that everlasting chewin, 

Well, yer see, sur, | was cleanin ont 
them ‘ere desk drawers this morning, an t 
Mr Harvey comes in says be ‘hb, wy 
linen duster—quick! burry yourself’ 
Well, sir, | pitened a little quicker than 
ever you see, for] upset a piteher o water 
doing it!” 

“Hm! 
gobe 

“Its my opinion, sar, he jist cut for 
| Delaware.” 

“ Why so *" 

“Well, he told old M ins to direct 
letters to Dover, and that Ill bet iw the 
capital of Delaware, if Mitohell's Geoy raphy 
ain t gone back on me |” 

* Dover,” mased Jack, going slowly out 
of the «Moe “Well, Ill jast go up to 
Riverton, 4 guess, and will say nothing of 

| it to Christiane.” 

It was about six in the evening when 
Mr. Cone wended bis way up the rose-path 

of ." Hie aunt awaited 


well, where do you think he has 


| did pot reply, but continued to raminate | him in the vestibale. 


flat and unprofitable uses 


@ An cipertenced underwriter believes | 
cccastcn more fires in this | ing; and went, too, without her aunt's ad. 


reg® 
any other single 

Then 0 bees denetar 208 
ebo rides « bigb-spinted 
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be has broken to saddie within 


| **Jeok. Millie's come '” 
hat!’ 


* Yee—Christine left home this morn- 


| dress The trunks were packed of carly, 
and I found a card on her dreesing-tabie, 
after sbe had left ~ 
“ Bat where bas she gone '" 
| “To Wilmington. Aant Beasie wanted 


her for a fortnight, I believe. Why she 
was ko anxious to go, I can't imagine.” 

** T gnene she's in pursuit of a linen das- 
ter'” he retarned with a grin. 

* What 

‘Oh, nothing, annt, —ah, there is Millie 
now’ and he flew over the terrace to meet 
ber 

About the time Jack and bis lady love 
were strolling under the trees, Misa Je. 
rome was seated on the deck of one of the 
steamers plying between Philadelphia and 
Wilmington, and feasting ber eyes upon 
the panoramic visions of Jane loveliness 
lo say that her state of mind was tranquil, 
is not to express the cool comfort of ber 
linen suit, or the artistic bend of her Swiss 
hat, with ita floating violet ribbons. Her 
san Qmbrella benevolently shielded her, at 
the same time affording ber a fair and 
heanteons prospect Oa the other side of 
the boat, a solitary figure leaned over the 
railing, looking into the water with all ap- 
parent intention to ignore the beauties of 
natare in any shape, whether gliding san 


hit banks and handsome villas, or | dies | 


with hazel eyes and regular features. Mins 
Jerome viewed this man impatiently for 
some time ‘How any man can resiat 
earth, sky, and and everything, for some 
cool speculation that cannot be diverted 
from the paddle wheel I can't imagine.” 
Then her thoaghts would wander off again 
to the golden-tinted banks and shadowed 
water, Soon she was aroused from her 
revery by a voice saying 

** Missin, kin you tell me bow far we are 
from de city of Wilmington ’ ‘case Ise in 
aburry Iisa! 

A humorous smile jast tinged ber lips 
as whe looked up into the face of a stalwart 
negro, replying 

“No, leant tell yoo but maybe that 
gentloman, the wan in the linen duster, 
ean 

The person so designated bit bis lips to 
keep from laughing, as be thought of the 
innumerable diagrams into which 1 was 
wrinkled. Ther: gro crossed the deck and 
asked the same question, and waa daly 
answered, Christine sopposed, for he 
tarned away with a satisfied grin 

The wearer of the crumpled ooat tarned 
and saw « calm face, whowe profile was 


perfectly familar, He started forward, 
then retreated. Hat she plancing quietly 
around and recognizing him, said very 
diatinetly 


** Good-afternoon, Mr. Harvey! 

He raised his hat somewhat formally, 
and was the pictare of embarrasament 
Christine Jerome possessed a rare facility 
for equanimity, and to a stranger her face 
would have implied a degree of the quality 


perhaps too largely developed for what is | 


terme:| ‘‘attractiveness im women. It 
was the result of being healthfally capable 
of diversion from whatever ashe felt would 
overtax ber mind or body: thus receiving 
a contentment that most people would bave 
termed indi ference. There were few men 
who interested her more than Kenneth 
Harvey —and if she had probed ber inmost 
thonght, no one who could so readily gain 
her sincere attention. Obristine Jerome 
was pot a susceptible girl—-she could, with 
anruffled composure, meet the varieties of 


attention of which all women are the re. | 


o pients As Harvey was hesitatingly 
crossing the deck ber thought was He 
w evidently dixtarbed with baving to talk 
to me!” She was, however, possessed of 
too mach tact, not to make the best of the 
unetpected weeting 

**Waen I directed the man to yon, I 
little thonght I should so soon after meet 
an old acynaintance,” she said pleesantly 
as he sat down beside her. 

“So I had supposed 

“Do you kaow | am jast enchanted 
with this river trip? It seems fanny that 
I bave never been to Wilmington before, 
don't it!’ she queried, her appreciative 
eyes gazing delightedly on all sices. 

** Vea, it & rather remarkable, bavin 
lived in Philadelphia for so long a time, 


he replied, with what seemed to ber a dis. 


came over Harvey as he sae her en rapport 
with the scevery and the golden witchery 
of the day. Her countenance hed lost the 
statue-like repose that very regular features 
usually convey. There was a fine kindling 


of oops and contemplative 
isolation about 
ecemed al 





her bailf-averted face that 
irrespective of Jack 
** What if she doesn't 


or x 
return his r” be \, and the 
thonght re ate iene 


| * Your saying something shout Wil 


| mingtom, Miss Jerome, naturally led me | 


| to suppose you m ‘ght be going there 

“Ab! and your silence reepecting your 
destination led me to suppose you were 
aving there aleo is it so?” 

: doen't know—that is I shoulda 
wonder’ 

* There is some re in sock an an 
ewer,” she rej asd, whabtowmaahe “You 
are compelled to bave no settled plana, 
bat may drift down this river and land at 
any plece along the shore before or after 
nightfall.” 

** There you are mistaken. I ad settled 
plane —thise was to bave been no pleasure 
trip, bat one of .of—oh, nonsense! I 
beg your pardon, Miss Jerome, but did you 
not leave your cousin at the Terrace ’” 

“Jack? Ob! no. Did he speak 
coming up?” 

“He started for Kiverton yesterday 
afternoon,” and Harvey alwost groaned aa 


of 


| prevented Jack from going. Now matters 
| were even worse; here was Misa Jerome 
| aod himself quietly sailing farther and 
farther away from Philadelphia, and the 
| man who loved her perbeps thinking it | 
| wee 8 previously concerted plan. Ken- | 
neth felt almost inclined to quarrel with 
her then and there 

| “Wea Jack aware of your departare, 
Miss Jerome?’ 

“On, po. Why should he be?” 

** Why, indeed! ‘thought Kenneth, crush. 
| ing the hope that was beginning to stir 
| restlessly within bim. *‘ Poor Jack'” be 
| thonght, with genuine remorse 
| ‘Why, you are as solemn as an owl, 
| Mr. Harvey. I guess he will survive my 
absence he has two billet-dour to consele 

bim 
| ** Yea,” thonght her companion, “‘ and 
if she could see his reception of them, she 
| would not dole them ont like so many 
soger plnmas to a child--you don't mean 
|} to say you did not tell him you were 
| going “ 
| *f do, indeed.” He looked at her re 
| provingly, bat she burst ont langhing in 
| bis face. ‘Since when bave you become 
my Mentor ’” she inquired, defiantly 
“TL beg pardon, I waa jast thinking of 
his wretohedness,” 
** Mr. Harvey, what ¢> you mean?’ 
‘TL simply mean that be was counting so | 
joyfully upon going to Kiverton yesterday 
i dont know when I've seen him so j abt 
lant,” he replied, annoyed at having so far | 
committed bimaelf. To his farther em 
| 


| 
| 





| barrassment abe langhed with most musical 

band F @, then breaking out 
afresh in little subdued peals of wirth 
He bit bia lips with vexation 

** Don't look so tried! I see I ninst let | 
you into a little secret. My cousin has 
not seen his lady-love for one year ; as she 
is under the surveillance of a very crabbed 
unele, she has been sending ber letters via | 
Jerome Terrace. I wanted to go to Wil 
| mington, and invited Millie Crittenden to | 
| keep mamma company and please Jack, 
| though I said octane of it to him, in 
| tending it as « pleasant surprise. So I 

don't think he will be so utterly discon 

solate —do you?” 
| He was gazing guardedly at some hay 














she shoald see the change in bis mood 
She waite! for an answer for some time, 
then a little mortified smile flickered across 
| her face, avd «he looked down into the 
dimpled water. Kenneth Harvey slowly 
| raised bis hat, and passed his hand over 
| hia forehead. He felt that his eyes were 
| fall of exaltant love, and he let the lids 
| droop cantionsly over them; his mouth 
| was quivering with suppressed feeling. 
| ** What a very handsome man, mamma! 
| look at him! Not (haf one-—-the man in the 
| linen duster!” came in audible lisping ac- 
cents from a foolish-looking miss, who, with 
a party, had just come ap on deck. Miss 
Jerome looked quickly up at him, feeling 
|eare he must have heard the remark. 
He was looking, she thought, as if he 
enjoyed it too! 

“This uanfortanate coat ix 
toaiay !" he observed | iughingly. 

* Oh, if it serves to designate you as 
a handsome man, you needat object to 
it! 

“True! 
satiafaction 

** He is a very ‘ vanity of vanities’ ” she 
thought within the depths of her amnse 
meut at this new phase in his character. 


he rejoined with apparent 


“TL believe the remark has restored your | 


good brmor,’ she ventured, with a slightly 
sarcastic intonation 

** | belhewe it has,” he voncheafed, look- 
ing over her head at the young girl oppo 
site. Christine tarned her face rather peta 
lantly in another direction 

“Tt has displeased you, 
have?” 

“Not at all, the remark wea perfectly 
true,” she replied, with a shade of con 
tempt carling her ander lip 

“When will you retarn to Riverton?” 
he asked, abraptly vexed with bis own 
nopseepse 

**T don't know. I wish IT hadn't started! 
I belheve I came away more to serve as an 


or rather I 


exvuse for Millie's arrival than anything | 


else 

* Thad an eqaally generons excuse,” he 
|aaid, moodily “I enjoyed it at first; 
it was so sunny and charming; bat now 
everything is getting very gray and 

** Yea, we older children are still more 
pleased with the glamour cast over every- 
thing, than the things themselves.” 

“What do you mean, that 
| idealists *” 

* Not exactly but that we invest per 
sons and things with impressions as evan. 
escent as the afternoon ennlight.’ 

“Oh, I do not love the power of the 
objects themselves, on'y they seem like 
people who bave changed in their mood 
toward us,” she answered consideratively, 
**[ see you are very responsive to nature's 
| changes, are you that way in the same 
| degree toward human nature * 


we are 


| * 1 am—thet is, I used to be, too deeply | 


| affected by the changes in a face; bat since 
then have known that they conceal thought 
| rather than express it.’ 
| “That is not the popular supposition. ” 
| “4b, I jadge others by myseif. In it 
not true that when we are most glad, 
we are afraid to evince it, and thas ex- 
press in the face a look of cantious re- 
| straint: and when we are oan wounded 
gtief that 


it is pride and pot the 
| comes to the surface ” 

| He smiled as be thonght bow uninten- 
| tionally she was ing Avracif ; but 
| he did not enlarge upon sabject farther 
than to say, “so by the expression of yoar 
| face I am pot to jadge whether you were 
| glad or sorry to meet me this after. 
| noon?” Sbe was so completely sarprised 
| out of her hebites! seserve @ to mabe 
|mo effort at 
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| be wondered if his own confession or | 





| of the deficiency 


barges near the shore, afraid to tarn les! 


my bane | 
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** Is it wrong, or too soon to ask if you 
felt either the one or the other 
** Neither et the time. 
“And now! be questioned, bis eyes 
fall of heeeeching cart + stpess. 
* Now I cannot quite tell!” she said in 
diatinetly 
“Ww not try to tell me?” 
oF mk you Anew,” she said, with 
burning cheeks and averted eyes 
| Vee, I thimk I de, thank God'” be 


| eaid, with a deep sigh. 
| The bell of - by oP began to ring an 
they neared the shore, in the dusky twi- 
light. Bat presently Mies Jerome, who 
| bad nervously tossed the things about in 
ber satchel, exclaimed 

“TI bave come away withoat Aunt Hos. 

nie's address '” 
| “* There ere such uncomfortable things 
| aa directories ; bat let nx go home in this 
| very boat ?” 

** But what will they all say?” 

**We cannot tell till we get there!” he 
replied, with a comical glance at her down - 
cast eyes. It was very unsentimental, | 
must acknow but she leaned over 
the railing and with merrimest. It 
didn't bart Mr Harvey's feelings a par- 
ticle, and after the people had crossed the 
plank, and the last cart bad rolle! of, 
these two strolled into the cabin and sat 
down. 

“As no telegram was sent to Aunt 
Bessie, she could not have expected me 
to-day,” ventared Christine, shyly. Then 
they laughed and laughed, t two 
truants! At last they went out upon the 
front deck and sat in the starlight, though 
beneath their glitter was— 


© The mysterioos light which doth reveal, and yet 
tranpeform ; which gives 

Destiny, eurrow, youth and death and life, 

Intenser meaning ; ta disquieting 

Litts op; a shining light; men call It love, 


About ten o'clock the good people at the 
Terrace were startled by a carriage driving 
op. Jack Cone rashed out with a lantern, 
and beheld Christine alicbting. 

** Bless my beart, dear cousin, have you 
returned with Aant Bessie’ By jingo! 
if it isn't the man io « linen daster! 
Ob, Capid! be of course got lost in 
Dover, and retarned in clover to Brotherly 


Love. Come to my arms, Harvey, my 
boy! You confounded sell! Your bless- 
ing, anot; and coffee and biscuits for 


two!” be added, as Harvey placed Chris 
tine’s band in that of her mother’s, and 
replied, significantly 

** Say for four, Jack ?” looking at Millie, 
who joined them, with the wondering in- 
quiry 

* What does it all mean anyhow ?” 


—_—— — 


Answers to Correspondents. 


Pay Your Porrtaer.—Authore and others often 
send us letters and manuscripts vot fally paid. In 
theme cases the Department here enforces payment 
which we either have to pay, or 
to decline rece ving the swttere or manuscripta, 
Authors wil! aleo bear in mind that the Department 
now requires letter postage op all manuacripte— 
therefore it ls often cheaper, as it ie always safer, 
large pa kages by eapresa, 

We cannot ar take to anewer questions relat- 
ing to the acceptance of rejection of mannecripte tn 
this colamn, 
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Fxgttmen, (New Jersey,) avke: “ What is the 
proper way of epelling a word that le pronounced 
merehaum? It is article ont of which those 
b aotiial and costly tobaceo pipes and cigar-holders 
are mapufactared. 24 What de you th'nk of my 
writing? lst, Meer-chaum lt i* pronounced 
meer -ehawm. Y4 Your writing ie fair. 

Mi ne Riner, (Phils ) writee: “A friend of 
mine, a mech nic, b ly pat ated a v-locipede 
which U am ¢oovine a firet-rate invention, bat 
helnag igneraet on the aubject he does ne’ know the 
heat way to dispose of hie patent. \ny informe 
tion tha you can give om ‘he euly ct will greatly 
+ blige. We do not koow any readicr means than 
to advertise his patent-right for sale, By thie means 
he will be likely to canse men toterested tn the 
ma ‘er lo examine bis invenvion, aad may possibly 
ettect a sale 

Ww. A. MeC., (Wi'itamapert, Pa,) aeke: “ bet, 
lo vou think the Caspian Sea has one or more than 
one enbterranean outlet? 4 Oaght Afreato be 
considered an islaod, now that the Suez canal has 
mete it completely sarronoded hy water? 3d, Why 
| je it tha: the front wheels of wagone baggies, &c., 
fave emaler than the hind ones? 4th, Were the 
Mod «s ew ragreat tribe? Sth, le there any way 
to remove freckies trom the face? oth, What ie 
the usual cost per acre of a farm west of the Mis- 
| si-eippi river? ith. What ie ‘he fall name of the 

weeent mayor of New Orleans? sth, What are 
| - ta, and how do they get into wooed?” let No, 
| It ts bell wed to have no out! t, bat to lone by evapo 

ration ths water it receives from r vers, Yd. No, Eu- 
ro-e and Asia com bined mignt ).et ae well be ca led 
an island, We ep ak of the con'in nf of Africa, 
and the continents of Europe and Asia; and the 
cufting of a canal throagh the lethmas makes 
netther of these the jesse a continert, Both the 
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eastern and western continental masses are en irely 

surrounded by water i 

| the!r condition 
to be called continents 


It ia thetr «ize, more than 
in thie reepect, that entities them 
\ustralia, for the same 
to contipental dignity. 
» intarning. The 
turned were the front 
wheels of large diane 4. No. They are a enb- 
tribe of some of the Western families of the Indian 
race, and have never, proba'ly, been of any im- 
| pert » in respect te nambers, Sth. We have 
~ given directions in thie column tor 
al of freckies, We will repeat one of 
| rec'pes, Grate horsecad #h very fine, steep 
| it for several hours in battermilk, «'rain, a d ase 
| the liquid as a waeh, night and morning, 6th, The 
| price varies eo mach with the etate, and the cha 
recter and situation of the laud, that no average 
could be made that wonld convey any aeetul knw- 
i . Much good government land ie yet to be 
had onder the tiomestead law, for settlement and 
improvement. Other lands maybe hai from tea 
dollars an acre upsard to a considerable figure, 
aceoniing to kx ation and character of e@oil, Tth. 
We do not know, sth. Every branch of 4 tree ex- 
tends inward as well ae ontward, aud the knots 
| aresimply the extension of the round ranch inward 
through the wood toward the centre o1 the tree. 

A. B, (tek chrowe ) saye: “1 have a qaestion oF 
two to ask, which if you will anewer, | will be 
very moch obliged to you rel m-, is there « 

work called Ossian? If so, what is the price? 
What do you «ive caged mockin -birde to eat Ip 
winter?” There is euch a work, Th re ac various 
editions at diferent pnees, Y -a bad better address 
some bok publisher for full information. We 
| have heard r. commended tor mock ing-hinda, boiled 
eggs ch spped dane and mixed wth Indian meal. W: 
know of one gentleman wno gave bis birds «very 
morning {reso meat cut inte thin strive of the etee 
| = shay of a worm, He considered it very bene- 

ial. 24 

Boatewats, (Philadelpyia,) aske: “Will you 
Please anewer the tollowing questions la your cor- 
reepondents’ colama im the 2ue 7 jet. If, while 
rewing, the boat you were in was gaining on 4 
boat going in the same direction as your own, and 
you wished them te give you roow to pass, whik 
going throagh the arch of « bridge what lang age 
would be proper to use if you w shed (hem to move 
;s Itt e to the right of their course? What if ya 

wiened them to move t» tue left? a. Can 

you give me the signals with t.e boatewain'’s 

whistle for calling the b sats crew to man ihe boat, 
| @e, @c?t Sd. Can you recommend a book on 
| rowing giving the above information? 4th. Whe 
| ts your upinion « ing my p pr” ist. 
| Im nautica: nomevciatare the left sive ie port, the 
| Tight side starboard. If you wish the boat to shift 

to etther side you could ase the p. oper one of the 
| above terms. it would be co-rect to call oat ‘hard 
| em yoor port,” if you wish the boat to 

right, tor thie woald 

oare uf the left si je. 
| amaft to the bert. 
| thirty different Dostewa'n's calls, vo @an the 
jie => one eb 

shat w . ce 
call attention by 
thelr orders ty 


| Know aay work 
work called" 


| which may anewer 
a quod hand. 
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| wae neither gladness nor regret to Bans 
| Her coufeston increased, and ber tt 
| silence broke up bis cool manner He | same thing. As for 
leaned forward with the most urgent en. | Bech bet than ft is now before you will 
| wreaty in bis eyes, and 0 busky expreasion severs! letters are held over 
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